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About the author 


Born in Johannesburg on the 12th of May 2001 but grew up in Mpumalanga, 
Hazyview, Jabulile Pascaline Manzini, is a young and dedicated human who 
lives as part of the LGBTQI+ community. She grew up in the world of music; 
love songs and soul music, which is the root of writing about love at most 
times, because it is easier to express feelings through music. The delight of 
beauty of love is evident in this novel. When she’s not creating poetry and 
stories that makes her readers smile, her hobbies are enjoying good music, 


reading books and enjoying good wine. 


Two Halves Of The Whole is her first novel to be published. 


PROLOGUE 


They stood there, looking at each other, saying nothing. But it was the kind of 
nothing that meant everything. In his eyes, there was no trace of what 

had happened between them earlier and she could feel something inside her 
break. 

So that was it, they were finally, finally over. 

she looked at him, and she felt so sad, because this thought occurred to her, 
she will never look at him the same way again. She'll never be that girl again. 
The girl who comes running back every time he push her away, the girl who 
loved him anyway. 

she couldn’t even be mad at him, because this was who he was. This was who 
he’d 

always been. He’d never lied about that. He gave and then he took away. She 
felt it in the pit of her stomach, the familiar ache, that lost, regretful feeling 
only he could give her. She never wanted to feel it again. Never, ever. 

Maybe this was why she came, so she could really know. So she could say 
good-bye. 

she looked at him, and she thought, if she was very brave or very honest, she 
would tell him.' 

she would say it, so he would know it and she would know it, and she could 
never take it back. But she wasn’t that brave or honest, so all she did was 
look at him. And she thought he knew anyway. 


“T release you. I evict you from my heart. Because if I don't do it now, I never 


will”, she said. 


She was the one to look away first. 


Few months had passed and her heart had grown so familiar to the pain of 
life without him, that to respond now seemed too large a pleasure she could 
not endure. If pain was love, then she loved fiercely. Yet knew she could not 
be near that boy again. He has broken her into pieces. How long will it take 
for her to forget? She never really understood love. How can it makes one 
suffer? How can it be the cause behind someone’s tears? Was it even real? 
She sighed, “It is better to lock up your heart with a merciless padlock, than 
to fall in love with someone who doesn't know what they mean to you”. Haley 
said to herself. She swore she will never love again. She swore not to fall in 
love again. She gave her all to her business and getting money. Though 
money isn’t everything but to her, it was. She’d go on vacation with money 
and be happy. She’d buy a fleet of cars and be happy. She’d eat whatever and 
be happy. However, she cannot buy love, so she chose not to even think about 
it. At some time, she felt lonely but she knew that feeling would go away in 
any minute. She knew that love cannot be bought. Haley was the kind of a 
person who wanted to fall in love but scared for her heart. She was selfish 
when it comes to her heart. To her, it was necessary. If she doesn’t protect 


her own heart, who would? 


Love as a concrete foundation for an authentically functional civilization 
requires the around-the-clock labors of forgiveness. Without it, everything 
fails. She chose to fall in love with herself. She chose forgiveness and moving 


on. 


CHAPTER 1 


She was sitting on a chair by the door with her friend, Alexis. It was a Friday 
evening where people have gathered at the behest of a fashion genius’ great 
five years of a successful business, Haley Thompson. It was crowded over 

500 guests, all shimmering in their after-six wears, enough bling to blind the 


nation. Women filling the space with laughter. 


"Try to stay calm but some sexy stranger is looking at you, undressing you 


with her eyes" . 


"Her?", Haley was surprised because it was strange for a woman to undress 
another woman with her eyes. "Yes, her. Don't look now because she'll notice 
that we are talking about her". Haley didn't listen and turned to looked at 
that stranger, she met her gaze and turned quickly. "For goodness sake Lex, 
don't encourage her". The stranger was beyond intriguing. Neat haircut and 


beautiful bold shoulders. Breeds like this didn't magically appear everyday. 


Tonight Haley had planned to announce a new summer range named after 
her father ,;whom is late. After her father's death their lives changed, her's 
and her mother's. Her mother, Elizabeth Thompson, had withdrawn from 
everything but not traveling the world and they'd drifted apart. How she'd 
waited for this moment to be visible in her mother's world again and 
reconnect with her and make both her parents proud. Nothing mattered 
more. The Theodore Thompson range, a symbol of TT and Haley's signature. 


It was amoment of happiness to her yet emotional. 


Haley moved around and when she took a turn, there was that stranger. She 
was leaning against a French door jamb, and as her hand slid into her pocket 
her left leg bent and the ledge of those shoulders, magnificent in a black 
dinner jacket, slanted into a casual but confident pose. The stranger was 
beautiful in a rugged yet refined way. However, her eyes mesmerized Haley 


the most... seductive honey gold light. Captivating. Smiling straight into hers. 


A bevy of exquisite tingles raced over her skin and she spun away again. Still 


she felt her heated gaze caressing her back, stroking her arms, slipping the 
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satin straps from her shoulders, easing the dress all the way down....Lex 
tipped closer. "Earth to Haley!" ,she looked at Haley with a' you're charmed ' 
look, "Who do you think she is?" 


Haley tossed back a mouthful of chilled champagne. Her throat was suddenly 
parched. "I don't know", she replied, "and I don't care". Haley needed to 
concentrate on reciting her speech but instead she was drooling over a 
stranger, a woman for that matter. Lex with her forward face, she arched a 
brow. "So you don't care, huh, Haley?". With one arm crossed beneath her 
breasts, she rested her champagne flute near her cheek. "We went through 
high school together, travelled together. Never once have I seen you this 


cagey over a stranger, a woman as a matter of fact". 


Haley couldn't even smother a grin. "Come on Lex, let's just face it, she's not 
just a stranger. There's something about her that I find fascinating". Now the 
stranger was perusing the room, as if she was checking out the territory. 
Assessing targets. Such a composed air of indifference, yet Haley had the 
eeriest feeling she had her thumb on everyone's pulse, particularly the one 


beating a mouthwatering rhythm right between her. 


The stranger came straight into Haley's way, with a sexy look. "You're 
looking good", the stranger said with a calm voice, "I'm Taylor Len" ,she 
offered her hand, however, Haley was just standing there, the oxygen seeped 


from her lungs until there was no air left to breathe. 


That jacket. Those eyes. Oh, Lord. Taylor's eyes met hers and widened at the 


same time, she stopped dead. 


"Oh, sorry, here" ,she accepted her hand and Taylor instead of shaking it, she 
kissed it. "You smell exquisitely nicer than those flowers from the Emperor 
Garden", she grinned.....so she loves flowers. Nice. "I'll take that as a 
compliment", Haley coughed out a laugh. "I meant it as one", she raised her 
head with a smile. Her teeth was as white as summer morning clouds, her 


smile brightened like the glimpse of purple diamond. She was pure art. 


"It is nice finally meeting you, Ms. Thompson", 
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"T can't say it is a pleasure", she coughed out a little laugh again, "You are?". 


"Surely I told you who | am, I see. You weren't paying attention". This was so 
embarrassing for Haley because she was busy daydreaming about the stud in 
front of her. "Oh. Taylor Len... I'm sorry ,I have a lot on my mind", Haley 


looked sideways. 


"It is fine, unm. Let me excuse myself, I guess I'll see you after your speech. 
Maybe?". Taylor slid her hand in her pocket and smiled, Haley on the other 
hand was all smiley she couldn't even respond to Taylor, well she did ,with 
her smile. She excused herself to gather her thoughts around about her, her 
name rang a bell. Taylor?...Taylor Len?. Yes the name was familiar. An 
exceedingly wealthy stud, big on charity but stayed well clear off the press, 
only good things about her. Haley rushed to talk to Lex about the famous 


stranger who just kissed her hand. 
"You won't believe this!" 
"What? Are you pregnant?" 


"Fuck you, I'm talking about that stranger, take a clear look at her and tell me 
who she is". Haley took a glass of champagne and drank as she was getting all 
sweaty. Lex's eyes were searching for her, and there she was with her 
confident pose. "Well...she has that 'status' physic...kind of look like....oh my 


word, ain't she Tay?" 


"Yes, that's Taylor dude, she even kissed my hand". It was pretty obvious that 
Haley was somehow interested in Taylor. "So ,you are charmed by her, 
right?", Lex twitched her eye with a smile, "Don't be shy to admit it", she 
continued. Well, Alexis was a very, very forward person, naive and bubbly. 
She's been friends with Haley since they were babies and she knows her like 
the back of her hand. 


"For your information, I'm not charmed by 'The famous lesbian' and I'm 
just..uh-", she swallowed her words, couldn't even finish a simple sentence. 


So she was charmed. 
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"T'll just get myself a drink, and you baby - get off my case", she left Lex 
standing there, smiling like a baby who had been given sweets. "Okay ,fine. 
But I see you Haley, I see you". Haley was searching for the stranger with her 
eyes, noticing that she had disappeared into the crowd, she excused herself 
and went down a wide airy hall. As she passed the ethereal image of her 
father's portrait, Haley heard more clearly the crystals rustling around her 


evening gown's hem. 


She'd considered wearing a smart black jacket and trousers ensemble, but 
had decided on the feminine look her father had said suited her best. The 
peachy tone complemented her dyed short curled hair. And her mother had 
said her daughter's sun kisses made her glow like an angel. She'd never 
understood that Haley hadn't wanted to grow quite so much. And as she was 
walking, there was Taylor near an open window, watching the stars. With 
what looked like a scotch in her hand, she sauntered closer, a naturally 


languid and predatory gait. "We meet again, Haley". 


Haley felt heat as she heard her voice, her heart skipped a couple of beats, "So 


you enjoy watching the stars", she walked towards the window. 


"Everything about the Galaxy", she grinned, slid her hand in her pocket, 
usually , but this time around she was nearer to Haley. "So what makes you 


move away from the other guests?, boring function?". 
"You know I could ask you the same, right?", Haley met her gaze. Those eyes. 


"It is too crowded for me, plus I had my own reasons to come here". 
Wondering what could be the reason, instead she grinned and leant forward 
to see the stars clearly. "Do you mind telling me those reasons?", Haley asked 
and as she was stepping closer, she tripped and Taylor immediately caught 
her, wind started blowing from outside the window as she was holding her. 
There was something about her eyes that mesmerized her. "This was the 
reason", Taylor grinned . With a single arm ,she brought her nearer and like 
an apple falling down to earth, as if it was meant to be. Her mouth dropped 
and landed on hers. The first few seconds were a blackout. A heartbeat later, 


a ground shaking surge of heat zapped like a lightning bolt right the way 
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through her. When Taylor pressed her closer, the intensity grew brighter and 
hotter, until the magnetic inferno she'd created inside threatened to burn 


Haley alive. This wasn't just a kiss. It was an assassination. 


With her skilled reluctance, she drew away, but only until the tip of her nose 


rested on Haley's. 


Caught in the prisms of her eyes, Haley tried to make sense of her 
surroundings while her chest rose and fell, her limbs hung like lead and her 


core compressed around a tight, glowing coil of physical want. 


When Taylor slanted her head as if she might kiss her again, she held her 


breath. But then her mouth hooked up at one side and she released her. 


"| have a business proposal for you", Taylor said and she grinned, "how about 


we talk it over lunch ,maybe?" 
By some kind of miracle, Haley steadied her breathing and dredged a smile. 
"Lunch sounds good, Taylor" 


"Please call me Tay", she smiled , "Okay ,Tay". Haley exhaled profoundly, like 
she didn't believe what had just happened, her and another woman? Okay 
she had crushed on some girls back in high school and college but that was 


just a phase, right? However, there was that phase. Again. 


"You better get back to your guests", Tay got closer to her again, "you have to 
do aspeech , remember?. She placed her hand on her cheek, in a very 
romantic way, Haley looked up and she met her eyes. Those honey gold eyes. 
She got close enough to hear her breathe. Caressing her back. Holding her 
waist and she tensed even more. The tension in her muscles increased and 
yet at the same time her insides were melting. She shook her head free of the 
fantasy. "Yeah, you're right, I should get going", she pulled away quickly, 
sipped the neat scotch near the window. "Uhm...see you.." she exhaled, 
"..inside me". Oh my goodness, Haley was losing her mind! Inside her? Right. 
"I mean inside...the room", she sighed heavily. "okay, yeah inside the room", 


Tay grinned and fixed her jacket. Charmingly. 
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When Haley was leaving, Tay grabbed her by the waist and got close to her, 
speaking to her mouth. "I hope you don't forget to have lunch with me 
tomorrow". Resting her nose on her, then pressed her mouth on hers, tasted 
the last drop of scotch. And then it was just her and she tasted divine. Like 


honey. Their lips parted and both their faces were covered in smiles. 


"Yes, I will see you tomorrow Tay", and she pulled away and left. Haley 


turned back her head and Tay was starring with a smile and so did Haley. 


As she was smiling all the way, she bumped into Lex, "Hey, where have you 
been? everyone's looking for you", Lex raised her brows, surprised. 


"Wait...why are you smiling?" 


"Nothing Lex, can't a girl be happy?", she then rolled her curly hair with her 
finger, when Lex looked down the hall, she saw Tay coming their way and she 
looked at Haley, and arched a brow in surprise. She was wondering why 
would Haley and Tay come from the same direction. Is Tay the answer to 
Haley's all-of-the-sudden-smiley-face?. Tay passed and looked back at Haley, 
she grinned with a ‘sweet’ look and Haley smiled back at her. Lex and Haley 
stood there, waiting for Tay to be out the door. "Okay, so what is going on 


between you two?" 
"Nothing Lex, I'm going" 


"But...dude, you can't just leave me hanging". Haley didn't pay attention to 


her and so she left. 


After some time, Haley looked around and Tay was nowhere to be found, so 
she excused herself and drove to her penthouse. Early the next morning, 
Haley woke up face down on the sheets, hugging a comfortless pillow, 
painfully aware of a mean morning hard-on. She cracked one eye open. Her 


bedroom felt strange, no one besides her ,she needed to roll over. 
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She took the pillow with her, then the night before flooded her mind, 
foremost her conversation with the irresistible Tay. She relaxed back, 
yawned as spears of light spliced through the sheer blowing the curtains. She 
closed her eyes and remembered their bombshell kiss and her ever parting 
remark. Setting the pillow aside ,Haley strolled out onto the balcony. The 
beauty of the morning; silent, bare - all bright and glittering in the smokeless 


air. Beautiful shiny morning. 


She went back inside and ran a shower, taking her time. 


After a while, she went downstairs to make some food. An empty house. 
Realizing how lonely she was. Everything was okay until she met Tay. Was 
she falling in love with her? Love at first sight? In a second, Lex phoned her. 
"Hey, Tay is already here", Haley didn't know what to say, instead, she 


screamed . It felt like a dream to her , Tay waiting for her? That's.... sexy. 


The masculine urge of not keeping a lady waiting so she hurried and grabbed 
her car keys and an apple. "Tell her I'm on my way". Haley was the kind of 
woman who wear pants all day , everyday unless she has to go somewhere 
fancy. She preferred track pants, oversized T-shirts and hoodies, beanies and 
sneakers. That's the kind of girl she was. Still, she was pretty both boyish and 
her savvy side. Haley likes partying and camping in the woods. Not really a 
social media person , however she liked taking pictures. She'd pout in almost 
all her pictures and her father had once told her that savvy business women 


don't pout. She'd find it funny - like why don't they? 


She pulled over in her Merc and took a breathe before opening the car door, 
thinking about what will she say once she gets inside. But it was business as 
usual, right?. Right. Not today . She pulled herself together and got out of the 
car. Walking slowly like she was the new girl in town. When she got in, there 
was Tay, sitting all alone, reading a magazine, with a hot cup of coffee right in 


front of her. Yes it was hot. 
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When Tay saw her, she immediately stood up - “Hey, how are you doing?”, 
she smiled. Haley just stood there, lost in Tay's eyes. Mesmerizing. She 
couldn't even utter a single word, her heart skipped a beat and she fell down, 
literally fell. Tay panicked and quickly found a pillow to rest her head. 
“hey....look at me” ,she was shaking as Haley wasn't responding at all. “please 
don't do this to me”. You'd hear the way she was talking, panicking that she 
was hurt. She had only met her the previous night but you'd swear she had 
always known her. Talking about love at first sight. Haley opened her eyelids 
slowly like she was hit by a bus and woke up a month later. First thing she 
saw was Tay, looking at her straight in the eyes. “are you okay? I'm taking 
you to the doctor’. And Tay wasn't asking her, she was telling her. Tay went 
out quickly to park her car in the driveway, a mustang GT, see she was the 
speedy type. She went back inside and carried Haley to the car, Lex was 
shocked and she didn't know what to do. “please keep me updated”, Lex said , 
shedding a single tear. “will do, don't worry she's in the safest hands with 


me”, Lex was assured that her best friend is safe. 


Taylor drove to the emergency clinic, Haley was sleeping in the backseat. She 
pulled over and carried her again to the inside. How romantic...yes it was 


romantic. 


After sometime, they both came out of the clinic and they got inside the car. It 
was silent so Tay decided to break it. “have you eaten anything since 


morning?”, Taylor asked. 
“yes, an apple”. 


“So you call an apple food?”, she coughed out a little laugh, “and this explains 
why you fell”, she grinned, “why don't we go to my place, I'll cook for us”, Tay 
met her gaze in the front mirror and Haley didn't protest. She'd bet she could 
barely talk. Behind her sunglasses, Haley gazed blindly out at the endless 
gum of trees as Tay's high-powered sports car propelled them away from the 
building. They drove until the traffic skirting the city slowed their escape. It 


was enough. 
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Few minutes later they entered a penthouse suite and Haley moved through 
into a living room that was tastefully decorated in dark timber, black leather 
and Arty stainless steel. Haley nodded. “I'm impressed”. While Tay hung her 
keys, she drifted towards the floor-ceiling windows, “I'm pretty sure the 
view from up here is unbelievable at night”, she grinned. The heat of her 
body closed in behind Haley, then she growled at her ear. “Why didn't you 
have breakfast? You want to die and leave me all alone in this lonely world?”. 
Leave her alone? Didn't they just met the previous night? That didn't take 
long. Haley turned and tried not to sway when she found Tay so close, 
towering over her. Her mouth lifted at one corner, looked way too tempting. 
“Well, uhm. It was nothing, really’, she half smiled, “can I use your bathroom? 


want to wash my face”. 


“Feel free”, she paused, “you'll find me there”, she pointed at the balcony and 


Haley confirmed with her head, feeling shy. 


When Haley returned, she found her just standing, looking at the city that 


doth. Beautiful buildings and a harbor just a few kilometers away. 
“Thank you for taking me to the doctor”, she smiled. 


“It was nothing to thank me for”, she looked at her then turned her head. Tay 
was a reserved person, liked her own space. She was the kind of person who 
does more rather than talking. “Want to help me throw together some salad? 
The housekeeper came in today to restock the fridge and I've got a couple of 
steaks in the freezer I can defrost. I just realized I'm starved”. When she 
moved, Haley hung back and moved inside and made a place beside her 
behind the emerald granite bench. They stayed clear of talk about oneself 
while she sliced tomatoes, lattice, shallots and Tay did her thing with rib fillet 
on a hot plate grill. She seemed to know her way around the kitchen pretty 


damn well. 
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To break the silence , one of them had to say something. “you cook for 
yourself often?” , Haley asked. “Most nights, yes. Pass the sauce”. She 
seasoned the meat, then flipped. Watching the steak, having the tasty aroma 
filled her lungs, Haley wondered if she did her own sauces. Something 
creamy. Maybe something spicy. When her eyes lifted from the grill to Tay's 
mouth, her knife slipped. 


“Ouch!“, she jumped back and squeezed her finger. Tay rushed to inspect the 
wound. "It's not that deep“. She guided her over to the sink and put her finger 
under gently running water. Still holding her hand, she retrieved a fresh 
towel from a bottom drawer. She patted the small cut, then found a first aid 
kit and applied antiseptic with a cotton ball. A Band-Aid on top of that, then 
the best part. Her head lowered, her soft lips touched the spot and her 
breasts tingled to life. Such a small gesture and yet Haley's insides alight with 
intensely pleasant heat. Was Tay even aware of half her effect on her? Smart 


answer was, yes. 


Tay lowered her hand and slipped the steaks off the grill. "They are 


overdone". 


"They'll be delicious“. Recovering, she tonged up the shallots and placed 
them in the bowl with the other salad. Then she wiggled her bandage 
finger. Thanks for this“. Tay flashed a teasing grin. "Maybe I should cut your 


meat for you". 


”Do you want to feed me, too?“. It was a joke. Well, mostly. Still, she couldn't 
get out of her head the image of feeding each other , but not finishing their 
meal because the overwhelming sexual pull had them devouring each other 


instead. 


Tay didn't answer but merely smiled, collected their plates and Haley 
followed her out onto the balcony with water and salad. The meal was better 


than anything she'd cook lately. 


Leaving little on her plate, she fell back in her seat and dabbed her mouth 


with the linen napkin. "You can cook for me any day“. Tay refilled her glass of 
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water, "glad you enjoyed it“. Sipping from her own glass, she checked her 
watch and shifted back her chair. “Almost six o'clock”. Haley tried to swallow 
her nervy flutter in her throat with a mouthful of water. Haley was thinking 
back to their kiss the previous night, imagining it now. Will Tay kiss her? 
Maybe lightly at first, but no doubt deepening until she was floating. But what 
will happen next? Would Haley give Tay a signal in advance? What if she 


didn't acknowledge it? The tension in the balcony was just as combustible. 


Her finger tips digging into her palms, she followed Tay to the railing, Tay 
was studying the city, the buildings. Beautiful lights. Inspired. 


Amidst the building excitement, Tay spoke, low and almost grave. “In case 
you're wondering, I'm going to kiss you”. Her bones turned into jelly, but she 
lifted her shoulders, let it drop. If Tay could tease her so shamelessly, she 
could outright lie. “I haven't wondered at all”, Haley said. Her fingers laced 
with hers as her face, dramatically, cut in the moving light and shadow, came 
closer. Her next admission poured over Haley, hot and drugging. “I've wanted 


to do this all day”, Tay whispered hoarsely. 


How to react? What to say? She wanted Tay's kiss, but how much or little did 
Tay want from her? As Haley searched her eyes, the sky erupted with loud 
bursts of crickets. While magical showers rained, her hand, joined with 


Haley's, wounded around her back and tugged her in like it was meant to be. 


She spoke closely to her lips, her breath warm and inviting. “See, stars are 
shooting, make a wish”. Her physical presence was so strong, so close to 
hypnotic, Haley could barely catch her breath, let alone think. Her voice was 
tellingly husky. “You make a wish”. Tay's hand on her back urged her closer. 


“T wish you'd stay the night”. 


Haley's skin was on fire. Her legs were loose rubber bands. What did she 
want ? Where could this lead? Haley groaned. “I.. I'm not sure”. Tay smiled, “I 
guess I'll have to convince you”. Her lips tasted hers, tender and coaxing. 
“Please..”, another longer taste, “..stay..”. Cupping her jaw, she kissed her 


slowly and profound, with a scorching knowledge and soul-filled necessity 


21 


that she'd dreamed of every night of her life. When their mouth gently 
parted, Tay didn't say 'the night’, however, Haley sighed and said “Yes”. 


Haley didn't care if yes was the right decision. God knew it was the right 
decision for that moment. Tay smiled and led her from the balcony to a large 
bedroom. Shadowy, Haley followed, only knowing she was walking on 
moonbeams. With flashes working over the strong planes and angles of her 
face, Tay kept her eyes on hers and effortlessly peeled the hoodie over her 
head. As Tay heeled off her shoes, her gaze dipped and she smiled. Haley 
knew why she was smiling. Black underwear; a delicate crop top and scant 
panties. Well, she'd dreamed of standing before breeds like Tay wearing her 
best French lace, but her fantasy hadn't gone this far - Tay corralling her 


back on to her bed, that devilish glint in her eyes, was ten minutes past eight. 


As Haley reversed on all four towards the middle of the mattress, Tay 
followed, unbuttoning her black collared shirt as she walked on her knees. 
When she reached Haley, she cupped her face and decimated her with her 
perfect-in-everyway, penetrating kiss. The stars falling outside had nothing 
on the wonderland going off in her mind and through her body. The only 
spectacle worth experiencing was happening right there in that room. When 
their mouth parted, Tay kneed back and went to put on some music. Shuffled. 
And Need Me by Gyakie played. She took a slow walk, looking all sexy, 
towards Haley, then a slow, warm kisses from the line of her jaw. Her skilled 
mouth trailed down her neck and Haley wouldn't think about anything other 
than the sensations she enjoyed that minute. Plenty of time later to dissect 
right from wrong. Not now. The music. The heat. Haley fanned her palms 
over the human granite she adored, hotter and more vital. In reply, Tay slida 
thin, forgiving strap off her shoulder, then brought her closer to adoringly 
taste the slope. One arm bracing their weight, she eased her down, back on to 
the cool silky quilt. Her touch was beyond exquisite. The way her fingers 
played her, over her hair, down her limbs - kissed her whilst her finger tips 
went down her thighs, rubbing them so nicely, seconds later, Haley moaned 
while Tay was kissing her - feeling her moans inside her mouth, this was 


symphony fit for angels . Haley gasped, Tay went in profound and her moans 


Zz 


filled the room. When her mouth suctioned over one tight, pleading nipple, 


Haley's lit fuse almost burst into a bonfire. 


Her fingers knotted in Tay's strong black hair as she went down her stomach. 
“T like you best naked”, Tay murmured. No one had ever spoken to her in that 
manner before, so sultry and commanding. And there wasn't a moment's 
doubt that she'd comply. Her breathing shallower, she lifted her legs and, 
quivering, closed her eyes. Haley bit her lip against a whimper of pleasure as 
the edge of Tay's hand sliced down....between her calves, lower part her 
thighs, at last coming to rest at that pulsating hot decide. Haley gripped the 
guilt as her expert touch wove in and around, driving the fire higher, 
compacting her passion to a finite beating force before, at that very crucial 
moment, Tay broke contact and moved away. Breath rushing out, Haley 
snapped her eyes open and found her colossal silhouette kneeling before her. 
Gripping her hips, Tay dragged until her legs draped over the thick-thinish 
steel of her thighs. Then she leant to scoop sitting on her folded lap, Haley's 
legs wrapped low around her hips, her length throbbing against Haley's own 
burning need. Her palms ironed up her sides before curling down her back, 
ultimately maneuvering her behind until her shaft found and exquisite, 
heart-stopping way in. As her mouth claimed hers, she began to move. She 
threaded her arms around Tay's neck and trembled as the thrill and passion 


spiraled closer to out of control. 


She'd been mad to think she might not want this. Tomorrow she'd survive 
whatever came. This minute she couldn't contemplate not having Tay at least 


one more time. 


Haley drifted off to sleep around dawn and awoke to the rich aroma of 
freshly brewed coffee. Before she opened her eyes, she ran through her 
mental projector the sublime hours she'd spent in this bed. With that stud. 


Tay super sexy Len. She stretched and smiled. 


Life certainly was wonderful. “About time”, Tay stood from where she was 


sitting, with a laptop in front of her. At the cheerful greeting, Haley's eyes 
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sprang open. Wearing a short track pants and a grey t-shirt, Tay strolled in 


holding a tray and something smelling of smelted butter on the side. 


She pulled herself up, feeling little odd about bringing the sheet with her. 
Damn. Tay had seen everything, done everything. There was nothing left to 
hide. And yet when Tay looked at her, all hot and expectant as she slid the 
breakfast tray on to the table, her cheeks burned. She felt freer with Tay than 


anyone she'd ever known. At the same time she'd never felt more vulnerable. 
Last night was over. 

Tomorrow had begun. 

Where to now? 


Tay held up a white ceramic coffee pot. “Milk? Sugar? It's freshly brewed. 
Can't stand the instant stuff’. Feeling like a princess. She had to navigate a sip 
without her sheet falling. Tay tasted from her mug then her index finger 
snacked out. “What's this?”, the tip of her finger curled around the top of the 
sheet and tugged. Haley held her breath, Tay looked profoundly in her eyes. 
“It's not about feeling reckless. It's about feeling comfortable knowing that 
you're beautiful”, Tay bent closer, dotted a kiss on each breast, then found 
her lips and kissed her with more meaning than she'd ever known possible. “I 
could eat more but since it's after eleven I thought we might take a walk and 


find somewhere nice for lunch”, Tay said. 


“T could use a shower”, Haley said, she wanted to add after that I'm yours. But 


was she hers? 


“There's a fresh linen in the bathroom”, she said nodding at the attached 
room. “and you can find yourself anything from the closet seeing we have the 


same style”, Tay added. 


When Tay walked out, Haley dived from the bed under the shower. She felt 


revived and formidable when emerged half an hour later. 
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CHAPTER 2 


Ten minutes after that, she left empowered strolling down an inner city 
streets, her arm looped through Tay's. Everyone seemed to smile as they 
passed. They found a Turkish Cafe open for lunch and Haley relaxed more 
over pride bread, Puffs and home-made hummus. Tay was in a great form 
and only stopped talking to listen with interest when Haley had to say 
something. Tay told Haley a story, a funny one. She laughed so much her 


sides ached. 


Afterwards, they strolled again and window-shopped. They went to a park 
and sat right in the middle of sunflowers, more like a garden. “Tell me about 
your childhood, from bottom to the top”, Tay said and looked up in the sky, so 
wonderfully blue. Haley flinched, “it's a long story Tay”. 


“We have the whole day”. One arm resting on a raised knee, the other pegged 
out slightly behind Haley. She had kept the more sordid details of her past to 
herself, like a dog protecting a dirty bone. Wrinkling her nose, she pressed 
the cool bottle against her chin. “Are you sure you want to hear it all?”, she 
asked. “Yes, I'm sure honey”. But Honey?. Were they official?. Haley founda 
smile, but sobered when she moved beside Tay and cast her mind back. Here 


it goes. 


“My father had come from money, whereas my mother was extremely poor. 
My father's parents thought that that mom was not good enough for my 
father but father married her against all the odds and he bought mom that 
big house, the one where we met, as a wedding present”, she smiled and then 
took a deep breath and her smile faded. Tay unscrewed a bottle of water. 
“That's magnificent”, she looked at her straight in her eyes when she saw her 
sad face with a fadingly smile. “But..”, she exhaled, “well after dad died, two 
years later after his death, I found out that I was adopted, however they are 
the only parents I've known my entire life ever since I was born”, she sighed. 
“My father was always busy and productive and getting places but he'd 
always have time for us”. Haley stopped talking and dup her cola bottle into 
the grass. “It is unfortunate that he got into trouble with a business partner 
and that led to bankruptcy. That's when my mother pulled him out of the pit 


since she was Street smart, she put together some business deals and asked a 
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loan from a man, who was practically my father's enemy”. Haley drew up and 
hugged her knees. “My father changed after the loan”. Tay concentrated on 
her every word. “Your father's pride was dented. When did you learn all of 
this?”, Tay said. 


“children hear a lot of arguments when they are in full swing after bedtime 
and all I know is that my father died a sad person and that cuts me deep”. Tay 
couldn't do anything but be a comforting blanket. “But I'm sure wherever he 
is, he's resting in peace”. Tay held her cheek and searched for her smile. 
“Enough about your family, tell me - who's Haley Thompson and how did she 


make it in life”, she grinned. 


That sad face faded in Haley's face, hugging her knees tighter and looking up 
in the sky. 


“Well, I've always loved fashion ever since I was young, and my father had 
always believed in my dreams of being a fashion designer”, she cleared her 
throat and coughed out a laugh, “there was this time, I think I was 8 if I 
remember correctly. I made dad dress like a pop star and you know what he 
did?” 


“What?”, she arched a brow and laughed a little. “He went to the office 
dressed like that because he couldn't disappoint me and say it was 
inappropriate to go to the office looking like that”. They both laughed , and 
laughed. They were happy together. Suited for each other. “I believe he was a 


gentleman” 


“yeah ,he was, really was”, she unscrewed her bottle and drank. “When I was 
sixteen, mom wanted me to go to college but I refused and started sewing, 
started making profits and I expanded. I've officially opened my store when | 
was nineteen and here I am today living my best life. If I had listened to mom 
maybe we wouldn't be here together, maybe I would be stuck in some office 
doing accountancy”. Haley shrugged her shoulders and smiled. “That is so 


interesting, I love how independent you are”, she smiled. 


“So.. enough about me, tell me about Taylor”. 
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“Uhm.. I guess behind every successful being there is a story to tell, right?”, 


she laughed a little and slid her fingers through her hair and faced down. 


“Well, I guess so”. Instead of telling the story , she picked a rose, a pale- 
yellow rose. Smelling divine. “This is for you”, Tay moved the rose under 
Haley's nose so she could smell the fragrance. “Beautiful, smelling wonderful. 
Thank you”, she smiled, genuinely, “I’m going to Keep it”, she turned to look 


at Tay to see the smile in her eyes. Eyes never lie. 
“Beautiful like you”, 


“T'll keep saying Thank You instead of listening to you telling me about 
yourself”, she poked Tay on chest and she laughed out loud, they laughed 


together and it was wonderful. True that a smile is the greatest make-up. 


“T don't know where to start”, Tay sighed and looked up the sky. “Start 


anywhere you want”. 


“T was a happy kid, I lived with my mum and my little sister in a tiny flat, with 
a single bedroom. Mum and Tiana used to share a room, and I would sleep in 
the kitchen. We did the best we could, but we all hated it. I still hate it even 
now’. Tay sighed in disbelief. “Let's go pick some lilies so long”, they both 


stood up and walked slowly. 


“Ten years ago, I was disowned by mother after coming out to her as gay, I 
was fifteen with nowhere to go. I left school and started doing videos and 
uploaded them online, many liked them and I started making money out of it. 
I made my first million at the age of nineteen and | started doing charities, 
sponsoring them. I have my own production film company”. Tay exhaled, 
deeply and they stopped walking. Haley moved forward to Tay and placed 
both her hands on her chest. “I'm sorry you had to go through all that”. Tay 
silenced her by lowering her forehead to make contact with hers, giving her 
time to feel the heat and pressure of her skin and her breath on her face. A 
car passed them on this small road alongside the garden, on the outskirts of 
the city where traffic was part of life. However, Haley could hear nothing but 


Tay's fast beating as she moved her face from side to side against hers. The 
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sensation was so unexpected, so delicious that Haley inhaled sharply, gasping 
in air when Tay released her grip on her waist and slowly, slowly slid her 
hand up inside the jersey and on to the bare skin of her back above Haley's 
hoodie. It was as though she had given Tay a signal of approval. As her 
fingers stroked her chin, her soft mouth slid slowly and tenderly against her 
upper lip in the sweetest, most gentle kisses. So brief that Haley had only 


seconds to close her eyes and enjoy it before she pulled away. 
“We can continue this conversation over dinner”, 
“Dinner?”, Haley asked, surprised. 


“Yes, dinner. Somewhere fancy”, she held up her chin, “can you make it 


around half-ten?”. 


“I guess you won't take NO for an answer, so I'll try to make it”. They both 
cracked smiles and held each other's hand and walked, walking while taking 
pictures and playing along the way. Like a match made from heaven. But 
what was it that they had going on? Was it love? Was it lust or just a 
situation-ship? Or maybe a friendship under the sheets? Whatever it was, it 
was happiness at it's best. They walked all the way to Haley's workplace and 
so they parted but it felt like some kind of a magnet was pulling them 
together. Tay looked back at Haley and cracked a smile, waved at her and so 
did Haley. Fantasy was over. Welcome to the real world Haley Thompson. 
“Where the hell have you been? I've been trying to call you since last night. I 


even went to your crib!”, Lex was mad, well worried because the last time she 
was with Haley was when she passed out. She had every right to snap out of 


her. “I'm so sorry, I spent the night at her place and I..”, 


“You went to her place?”, she arched a brow and folded her arms under her 
breast, with her mouth wide open. Haley put her weight off the sofa and 
waved her legs up in the air. “Never ,have I ever in my life had a magnificent 


night and day. damn!”. 


“Don't tell me you guys had sex?", 
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”Dude, sex is an inappropriate word compared to what we had...you know, a 


little something", she bit her lower lip. 


”Spare me the details, we have a problem, a serious one“, she stood up and 


took a file from the table, "remember Mrs. Williams?“, 
"Yes, I do. What happened?“. 


”"Well..“, she handed the file to Haley, ’see page four, she needs fifteen dresses 
in two weeks". Haley stood up out of disbelief, ”No, Lex, no ways. How am I 


supposed to finish fifteen dresses in two weeks? Tell her we can't“. 


"We can't? Do you realize that she's our biggest client? Moreover, this 


wedding will bring us more clients. You know, more money”. 
”So it's for a wedding?“, Haley looked at Lex and nodded her head. 


"Yes, apparently her son is getting married and she said she'll come 
tomorrow morning for a prototype“. Now Haley was so close to lose her 
mind. On the other hand she had agreed to have dinner with Tay super sexy 
Len. Maybe she should just cancel her dinner with Tay. ”Did she perhaps told 
you when in the morning? Thing is ; I have dinner with Tay and I cannot pull 


out now". 


”So you'd rather be gallivanting with a person you met three days ago? You 


not being serious". 


aw 


”T will deliver tomorrow okay? I'll pull an all nighter if I have to“, ”an all 
nighter? I doubt“. With Tay , Haley just get into a fantasy, her own world. 
Maybe she should just cancel. She'll live. Okay , wait“, she pulled out her 
phone from her pocket and dialed Tay, it rang. 


«hey...sorry but I won't be able to make it tonight, I have loads of work that 


requires me to pull an all nighter» 


«It's okay, I guess I'll see you tomorrow» 
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«No, I doubt it and it will be a busy week for me» 


«Okay , I'll see you when I see you then. Enjoy the rest of your day» 


Tay quickly ended the call. ”You did the right thing“, Lex said. ”Yeah, let me go 


home and freshen up, I'll be back in an hour or so“, 
"Why don't you just work from home?", 


”Psh, home? I don't think so“, Haley took her car keys and opened the 


door, ”Where's my car?“, she asked as she was looking around the driveway. 


aw 


”Oh, I've parked it inside. I forgot to tell you“, ”Thank you so much Lex“, she 
smiled .”Let me just..“, she pointed outside with her car keys and Lex nodded 


in reply. 


Driving in a street full of kids playing around and dogs playing and barking, 
the trees seemed brighter than the previous day. She sniffed the jersey and 
she could still smell Tay. Realizing how much she was missing her. Haley had 
literally fell for Tay but was she feeling the same way? Maybe she was, maybe 
she wasn't. After a while, Haley got to the penthouse suite and drowned in 
her emotions. She was in love with a stranger. She made love with a stranger. 
And it was passionate. It was nothing compared to her previous relationship 
and she had told herself that she would focus on her work after a massive 
breakup. But now.. everything had changed in a heartbeat. She tried to 
control her thoughts even though it was hard. She stood up and went to take 
a long bathe, relaxing her mind and soul. However, all she could think about 


was Tay, the irrepressible Taylor Len. 
No Haley, focus. Stop thinking about her. Stop. Stop! 


The voice in her head kept telling her to stop, stop thinking about Tay and 
everything that involved her. It got louder but did she stop? I don't think so. 
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It was quarter to six when she got out the bathroom. Covering herself in a 
towel. Seconds later, she let it fell on the ground, wishing that maybe it 
would've fell better if Tay removed it. She applied a body lotion and her skin 
was perfectly glowing, her little curves was just an art. Her boobs was perfect 


painted. She was effortlessly pretty. 


After sometime, she went downstairs, didn't even bother to make something 


to eat, so she took her bag pack, car keys and an apple. 


She walked down to the garage and got to her car, not that Mercedes Benz 
she drove earlier but a Bentley. One thing I like about being wealthy, is that 
you get to have plenty of beasts. And Haley did afford everything she desired. 


She drove it down the road and put on some music, love songs. The city was 
beautiful, cars passing by, people coming from work, the sky was beautiful 
from the sunset upfront the mountains. She got back to her workplace and 
Lex was already ready to leave. ”I bought you some strudels and a coffee", 
Lex said, I'd stay but you know“, she shrugged her shoulders. ”No need to 
explain, go home and rest. Thank you for this“, she pointed out the food and 
placed her bag on top of the table next to her. "I'll see you in the morning, 
ciao . love you“, ’Love you too". And she left, Haley was all alone now. Okay, 
let's get to business. She started off by clearing the table and fetched her 
drawing book, and she created a design in a blink of an eye. Surely she was 
made for this. She sipped a coffee with a strudel, rest a little bit but she 
started thinking about Tay again. Trying to control her thoughts, she worked 
harder, for a couple of hours and she was done. She lay her head on to the 
table and she was fast asleep. Unknowingly, it was already dawn , however, 
she had slept like she spent months with no sleep. She was exhausted, very 


exhausted. 


After a little while, the door opened, it was Lex.””"Wakey, Wakey. Here's a 


fresh coffee for you”. 
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“Morning to you too Lex, what time is it?”, her eyes were drowsy, she combed 
her hair with her fingers. “Ten hundred darling. You better go wash your 


face. Mrs. Williams will be here in no time”. Haley groaned, “kill me instead”. 


“There's just no time to die” , Lex sang right in front of Haley's face, laughing. 
“T'll open so long, go”. Haley left dragging her feet, when Lex was busy 
preparing to open, Tay showed up. And she was holding a bunch of lilies, 
surrounded by those pale-yellow roses. Mhh. On the other hand, she was 
holding a cup of coffee. “Good morning, is Haley in already?”, Tay asked with 
a smile and she was looking beautiful, very beautiful. She was wearing a 
black shirt and a black trouser, in some Italian shoes looking like a 
billionaire. Her scent filled the room and Lex got clumsy all of the sudden. 
“Yes..uh. let me go and call her for you”, Tay smiled in response. She sat 
down. Leaning back. Legs crossed like she was just posing for a picture. 


Looking very, very attractive. Black is attractive itself. 


It seemed like Lex had disappeared and Tay kept checking her watch, looking 
around. When she turned her head, there was Haley, looking beautiful as 
always. Tay smiled and stood up, walking to her direction. They both got 
stuck in each other's eyes. Smiling. Tay got closer to her in a way that Haley 
even gasped when she felt her so close. Those eyes, eyes of pure gold. And 
that smile, so genuine. “I bought this for you”, Tay whispered hoarsely right 
in her ear. And that made Haley lose her mind, the way she spoke was a 
complete combustion. She felt her knees go loose. She was feeling the heat, 
high intensity. She caught her breath and moved an inch back. “You shouldn't 
have, but thank you”, she grinned. “I wanted to”, she moved closer to her 
again, this time she rested her forehead against hers. If only she knew what 
she was doing to Haley. But it was obvious. So obviously she knew. Her lower 
lip touched hers and Haley on the other was feeling the pressure, her warm 
breath made her want to get naked straight away. Her fragrance was inviting, 
fresh from the shower. “I'm not staying. I just wanted to see you, Miss 
Thompson”, she spoke right in her lips, then she pressed her lips against 
hers, giving her a warm, slow, deep kiss. Haley was skipping heartbeats, her 


insides were melting, feeling the heat of this human granite. When their lips 
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parted, eyes closed, leaning on her shoulder. Her fragrance. It was 
magnificent. When she cracked her eyes open, Lex was standing there, 
watching a show. Haley quickly pulled away from Tay, clearing her throat. 
“Thank you for the flowers and coffee. I need it after having such a long 
night”. Did she need it? Lex had brought her coffee but I guess only Tay's 
mattered. Tay nodded in pleasure and grinned, “I'll see you later ,right?. We 
need to talk”. When Haley was about to respond, Mrs. Williams entered the 
room. Yikes. Tay turned her head and saw that it was Mrs. Williams. 


“Morning Mrs. Williams, what are you doing here?”, Tay asked. 


“T should ask you the same. Thought I told you to call me Jenny”. Lex and 
Haley were surprised, wondering how they both know each other. “I came to 


see Haley here”, she turned and looked at Haley, she smiled. 


“Tam here to see her too, she's the one who will be designing your sister's 


wedding dresses”. 


“What? You know, I was thinking of her too, I wanted to surprise Tiana since 
she adores her dresses. I guess great minds think alike”, she laughed a little. 
“You can say that again, how's the venue coming along? Decorations and the 
works?”, Tay saw Haley a little annoyed, because they were discussing other 
matters in her own space, “I'll come by the house and update you all”, she 
paused and looked at her watch, “I need to rush to a meeting so I'll leave you 
to it’. Tay looked at Haley and moved towards her, “I'll explain everything 
later. Have a good day”, Haley half smiled and looked away. And so Tay left, 
she was a chameleon, looking back at Haley, she raised her hand, signing I 
LOVE YOU «4», however Haley doesn't know a sign language so she waved 


her hand instead. 


“Let's make this quick, I have to rush somewhere’, Mrs. Williams said, 
looking lavish as always. The Williams were a well-known family. Politics and 
Business influential. “This way please”, Haley took the lead and they followed 
her to her office. “Here's what you asked for”, she unveiled the prototype and 
it was beautiful - no, no - it was glamorous, bling all the way, just as per 


request. “It is gorgeous. Oh my word, I'm impressed”, she looked at it one 
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more time, “I knew! could count on you Haley”, she added. Haley smiled, “We 


aim to impress, if you're happy then I'll get to business right away”. 


“T am impressed”, she smiled, and her phone rang, “I have to take this. Keep 
well”. She left, impatiently waiting for Mrs. Williams to shut the main door. 
Seeing that she has exited, they hugged each other and screamed, doing their 
crazy dances, it was their way of celebrating. While at it, Haley's back pack 
fell opened and there were clothes, Tay's clothes that she wore the previous 
day. “What's this?”, Lex asked , picking it up. “Leave it Lex, I forgot to give it to 


her since she was in a hurry”. 
“Is that so Haley?”, she arched a brow. “Yes”. 


“What is going on between you two?”, Haley signed with a look of shame. She 
couldn't say nothing because she knew it wasn't nothing, moreover she was 
falling in love with her. It was complicated. “There's...nothing going on”. Lex 
leant forward and looked at her straight in the eyes. “Haley I know and I can 
see that there's something going on between you two, and don't tell me it 


was just sex”. 


“Okay, okay. I think I'm falling for her and I don't know if she feels the same 
way as I and I don't want to go through rejection ever again”, she sighed, “it 
felt so real but at this point, I don't know the difference between real and 
fake”, a tear escaped from her eye, Lex moved closer and wiped it off. “The 
only way to find out the truth is to ask her. Only then you'll know where you 
stand with her”, she offered her a hug, “Why don't you go home and take a 


nap. You could use some little rest” 


“Yeah, I think I should. If Tay come.. never mind I'll text her”, she couldn't 


even smother a grin. “Bye bitch”, she smiled and so did Lex, “See you lover”. 


An hour later, she was in her sitting room, sitting on the sofa, playing some 
music, Teyana Taylor to be exact. She was viewing Tay's photographs and 
videos on Instagram, languishing over her sexy pictures, like she could just 


hold her at that moment. She couldn't get over how beautiful she looks, 


35 


especially in person rather than in pictures yet she had put them in a 
slideshow. Haley felt sleepy since she had a long night so she fell asleep right 


on the sofa. Looking beautiful even in her sleep. She was indeed pretty. 


It was an hour after dusk, and there was a knock on the door. First knock, she 
was Sleeping. Second knock, still sleeping, then her phone beeped, that's 
when she woke up. It was a message from Tay, I'm outside. “oh my word”, 
Haley was surprised but she quickly stood up and went to open the door. 
“Hey beautiful”, their eyes met and Haley just stood there, mesmerized by 
her. “Aren't you going to invite me in?”, Tay sighed, “look, I know maybe 
you're angry about earlier and..”, “angry? No I'm not, come in”, she grinned, 


“sorry to keep you waiting”. 


“You're worth the time”, she got inside, looking around. “I was hoping to 


explain everything tonight”, she said. 

“Wine?”, 

“Please”, she unbuttoned her jacket and removed it. Tay was looking around, 
and her eyes found the slideshow on Haley's laptop, she sat right in front of it 
and watched. Haley came back holding glasses and a bottle of wine. “Uh.. I 
was just.. watching”, she laughed , “I didn't say anything though”, Tay said, 
laughing. She stood up and offered a hand, whilst looking around. “It is 


nothing compared to yours”, Haley said. “Iam not comparing. I actually love 


it. Simple”, 
“Thank you, I guess”, she poured the wine for both of them. “You live alone?”, 
“Psh, isn't it obvious?”, she coughed a laugh. 


“It is, quite clean and nice”, talking from the glass and paused for a moment, 


inspecting the wine. “Old?”, “very old”, 
“fifteen I think?” , 


“actually twenty”, she laughed out loud, Tay did too. “But I was so close”, she 


grinned. 
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“But you didn't get it right”, 


« 


But..”, she shrugged her shoulders and made a puppy face. Definitely Tay 


was a cry baby. 


“How do you know Mrs. Williams?”, Haley asked out of the blue. Tay almost 
choked. 


“Remember my sister? The one I told you about? She's getting married to 
Jenny's son, Kurtis Williams. Kurtis is my friend and also the co-owner of my 
production company", she paused and took a sip, ’That's how I know Mrs. 


Williams, again I'm organizing their wedding“, 


"I take it you're a planner yourself", said Haley. ”Honestly, they asked me 
because of the great work I do when I'm organizing Pride events“, she 
cracked a smile, and I agreed by the virtue of my sister's happiness, I want it 
to be the best day of her life, the one she'd always dream about. And I'm 
going to give her just that“. You could tell by the way she speak that she is full 
of love, genuine love. "If you don't mind me asking, does your mother know 
how successful you are now? You can tell me to mind my buss..“, ”No, it's 
okay. I doubt she knows and I haven't seen her in years and also asked my 
sister not to mention it to her“. Haley was just staring, concentrating on every 
word she spoke, concentrated mostly on her lips. How they'd look prettier 


against hers. She tried concentrating on something else, like her hands. 


Stupid girl, how can you stare at someone's private part. A part that made 
you cum and drugged in your skin. Silly Haley, very silly. How can you even 


think of sex in such a moment. Okay be serious. Keep it together. 


"What if your mom shows up at the wedding? What will happen?“, 


"I don't know“, she sighed and looked away, “I guess if she does she'll...ay I 
really don't know", she shook her head and stood up to refill her glass. Haley 
followed her. Her hand reached for the bottle but Tay's was already on it, Tay 
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looked at Haley, however, Haley's eyes were already glued to her. Their eyes 
met - the heat in her, the attraction towards her. It was like having a million- 
kilowatt heater in the room. Eyes narrow and penetrating. Tay was so 


undeniably gorgeous, so cheekily charming. 


There was silence in the room, only the sound of the music. Haley watched 
the kaleidoscope of brown-gold in her eyes, the widening of her pupils so 
that the color was merely a thin outer ring and the center was serious 
intensity. It was a look that had her wanting all kind of things, all of them 
involving getting closer. Instead she gave herself a mental kick in the butt. No 
way any woman could hold immune to it. Haley was drawn like the 
proverbial moth to the flame and Haley still got scars from the last time she 


singed. 


However, it was Tay who stepped away, breaking the stare, the burning light 
fading. She stepped away long enough to look at her. Haley looked at her long 
enough for her stomach to knot up. Tay's eyes were scanning her body as 
though they were begging for pleasure. There was something in those eyes 
that went through Haley's skin and penetrated her heart, blowing away any 


chances of resistance. 


There was a lot to be said for giving in to impulses. Haley found herself 
grinning back at her, suddenly drunk with the scent, the feel of her touch on 
her skin, the power of her physical presence, instead of being drunk by the 


20 year old wine. 


Her finger tips traced the curved fullness of this stud's lower lip and her 
mouth opened a little wider at her touch. Haley stared at Tay, and knew that 
she wanted to kiss her. She focused on her mouth as her long fingers stroked 
the sides of her face. Haley wanted her to kiss her. To make that connection 
from that night. There was no way she could freeze this stud from her life, 
and it had gone too far now for that to happen. Her lips parted and she felt 
Tay's lips against hers. Her eyes closed and she let herself be carried away in 


a breathless dream of a deep, deep kiss. 
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How on Earth can this human be so gentle and loving? Yes, loving. Studs are 
better known as players but this one...Tay was everything. Her gaze scanned 
her cheekbones, the bumpy nose with a cute little nose ring, coming to rest 
on the bow of her upper lip above the full mouth that had kissed her for the 
first time only a few days ago, yet she felt as if she'd known Tay her entire 
life. 


Her finger tips moved over the lines at the corners of her mouth and eyes. 
Her hand slid from her cheek into the soft layers of her curly hair, smoothing 
it back from her face as her lips pressed against her brow, closer. And closer. 
Haley's heart was racing, blood surging in her ears, and she forgot how crazy 
this was as she closed her eyes and sensed the raw moistness of Tay's lips on 
one eyelid then the other. One hand moved around the curve of her waist, 
drawing her body closer to hers. The delicious sensation of being wanted as a 
woman dulled any sense of control she might have left. How had that 
happened? And why did it feel absolutely right to be in her arms, feeling her 
fingers stroked her back and her hair, her lips at the crook of her neck and 
her chin pressed against her jaw? Haley wanted Tay to kiss her again and 
again. A heartbeat later, she felt the touch of her tongue on her neck. Heaven 
was about to happen. Something screamed inside Haley and she jerked her 
face away from hers, her eyes catching a flash if passion, her desire for her. In 
that split fraction of a second before she realized Haley was moving 

back. ”Let's not do this“, she forced a noisy breath, ”look I don't even know 
what is going on between us or what I am anymore", she shrugged her 
shoulders. Tay's brows came together, until an understanding crept back into 


the rational part of her brain and she exhaled, slowly. A couple of times. 


She moved towards Haley and held her waist and drew her closer to her 
chest, well breasted chest. Haley cuddled her arms around her, listening to 
her beating heart, knowing that she was the cause if the palpitations and 
smiling at her needs. The smell of her cologne combined with her sweat filled 
the air she was breathing. ”Haley I'm in love with you and I can't guarantee 


I'll be able to keep my hands off of you. You're quite irresistible, you know 
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that“. She grinned, unsure of her own ability to keep her hands off her at that 


moment. Tay lifted her chin so that she could look into her eyes. 
"When you say you're in love with me, what do you mean?“, Haley asked. 


"T've fallen in love with you, me and you we have this chemistry and I've 
found it so attractive when I noticed that it was beyond your physical 


appearance, how beautiful you are inside and out. It is way beyond that". 


Haley felt her insides melt. She drew back so she could look at her in the 
eyes. "I don't know if what I'm feeling is love or what, I truly can't 
differentiate between real or not real. And I honestly don't want to gamble 
with my heart then later left with a million pieces, unknowing which one to 
pick first“, she looked down. "I cannot say I love you and | cannot say I don't 


love you“, she added. 


”T get it. I'll be here whenever you're ready, I promise“. Haley managed to 
give a gently nod. Tay moved closer to her, lowering her head and she gave 
her the sweetest, most loving, lingering, whispering kiss she had never 


experienced in her life. 
”But you should know that I won't be able to stay away“, Tay said. 


Her hand lowered to her waist and stepped back, giving Haley time to catch 


her breath back. Haley nodded in reply. 
"Let's go for a swim when you get a chance", 
"A swim?“, Haley asked. 

"Yes, and I'll take that as a yes", 

"No, no, I didn't agree to anything", 


"You did“, she laughed, "I've got to go, I'll see you soon“, she rushed to the 


door so Haley doesn't get a chance to argue. 


She was left smiling, all alone. She went upstairs and got to bed. Surely she'll 


have a wonderful night. 
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CHAPTER 3 


It was a Wednesday afternoon, Tay was washing her car on the driveway of 
her house. Taylor had a house but doesn't use it more often because it is far 
from the city. A beautiful creamy house coated in black. Tay loved black. Her 
cars were black. She loved wearing black. And black is beautiful. She had 
invited Haley for a swim. She had sent Haley the address so she could come 
herself. Haley had anticipated that luxury pad in the center of the city, 
however the address was a long drive from the city. Haley frowned, trying to 
analyze her as she drove to her address. What was Tay's interest? Why was 
she so Keen to have her? Trying all the ways. Haley wondered, morosely. Tay 
whipped her t-shirt off over her head to let the sun heat her skin. The inside 
of her body was already on fire. Burning resentment, desire and curiosity. 
She kept her car tidy, well prepared. When you'd look at her car , you could 
tell that the owner was undoubtedly. You'd need a few pennies to buy this 
kind of car. An SUV sport-eco. With dimmed glasses. As she was rubbing on 
the wax, she heard the door slam and turned, hose in hand, to watch Haley as 
she headed towards her, her legs moving quickly. Her breath was coming 
short and fast. There was pink on her cheeks and her eyes sparkled. Her eyes 


were captivating. 


“Can't you keep your shirt on?”, she fidgeted. Her glance flicked to the 
surrounding houses then she looked up to Tay finally. Her eyes, the color of 
her eyes deepened and she wanted to drown in them. She blacked, broke the 
bond and saw her cheeks were even Pinker now. “No, it's hot here”, she held 
the hose low, she flicked it a little so a jet of water splashed her feet. “Want to 
get wet?”, Tay bit her lower lip. Silence throbbed. For a beat it two, Haley 
stared at her. Her lips parted a fraction, then closed. Her lips pressed tighter 
together. Then she turned away, her answer, when it came, more clipped 
than her high heels as they moved across the concrete. “Certainly not Tay. 


May I get a drink at least?”, 


“The kitchen is that way”, she pointed out with the hose, “a d please bring 


some for me”. 
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Haley marched indoors wishing she could be rude enough to suggest she 
drink straight from the hose she was holding. Water, juice, lemonade? Ice. 
Lots of ice. She turned to go the freezer and there was nothing but bare 
bronzed human in front of her. She stared at the defined abs under the ends 
of that sports bra, at the dusting of hair that arrowed down into her pants, at 
the wall of heat before her. Tay had followed her inside and was up close. 


Very close. 


“Like what you see?”, dry humor laced her tone. Haley said nothing. The 
pause grew. “Want what you see?”, less of dry tone this time, a husky note of 
surprise. Painfully wrenching her super glued eyes away, she stared at the 
glass in her hand, wondering what it was for. Then registered Tay's queries, a 
good twenty seconds after she'd asked. Like? Want? Not able to answer 
honestly so she said the first thing that came into her mind. “So what's for 


lunch?”, 


“T don't know, you'll cook”, she half smiled. “Okay, I'd love some soup. But 
water is good for now”, she waved the glass in her hand. Tay nodded in reply. 
Haley walked around the freezer and challenged. “You're so cool, aren't 
you?”. Tay grinned and leant against the center island bench. “I guess. My 


nickname in my teens was cucumber”, 


“You were that cool even at school?”, she asked as she opened the fridge and 
leant in, taking her time so the cold air might help her think straight. “That 


might've been it or..”, Tay answered lazily. 


“Or what?”, she poured water from the bottle, keeping the door open with 
her body. “Maybe it was something to do with the size of my..”, she stretched 


her fingers, looking at them while moving them side to side. 


“Arghh’”, Haley slammed the fridge shut. Tay laughed out loud and Haley sent 
her an evil look until Tay raised her hands to surrender. “I'm kidding”, her 
laughter rumbled again as she looked at Haley's still-fiery expression. Haley 
walked towards her and maybe it was time she tipped the glass of water and 
ice over her way-too-hot body. In that instant, Haley knew she had to back 
off, right away. Tay was only fooling around but every word had Haley 


43 


getting way too excited. Haley had tried to stand and stare her out, it was 

pretty hard when Tay had all the confidence, when she oozed the promise of 
satisfaction. Tay knew exactly what she was doing to her with her pattern of 
bold, daring comments, the laughter and cheeky half apologetic grin and the 
intense, searing stare. “I'll just go out there and finish what I've started”, she 


gave that easy grin, “and everything you need is in there”, she added. 


Haley focused on the table as Tay turned to leave, but couldn't stop lifting her 
head again to appreciate the view as she exited the room. She could look, 


right? Especially when she wasn't watching. Especially at her butt. 


After a few minutes later, Tay came back inside, Haley was initially relieved 
to note that her shirt was back on. Unfortunately, it was wet in patches and 
clung a little too lightly to her fit frame. “Smells good”, she lifted one lid and 


sniffed. “Why sound so surprised? You think I can't actually cook?”. 
Tay raised her eyebrows. “Did I say all that? Did I even suggest it?” 


Haley felt faint warmth in her cheeks. “Sorry”, she smiled. “Well, I didn't 
imply anything of sort Haley”. 


Haley gave her a quick look of suspicion but Tay didn't seem to be teasing so 
she gave her the humorous history she didn't usually share. “When I was 
teen, mom decided that a cabbage soup would be the one to finally shed my 


puppy-fat”. 


“Cabbage soup?”, Haley could hear her disgust and once she'd have totally 
agreed. She'd never hated her mother more than when she'd told her to 
detox for five days with nothing but some vile broth made from only onions 
and cabbage. She'd never felt so sick in her life. And so she'd gone into the 
kitchen, starving, and made her own soup. Then when her mother had grilled 
her on what she'd eaten that day she'd been able to answer honestly ‘just 


soup’. 
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“I took to make it myself - played with the ingredients”, she'd added cheese, 
meats, spices and flavoring to soup and turned something Spartan to simply 


into something succulent and calorically sinful. 


Haley moved to stand next to her at the hob, stirred the other pots, she 


looked up , forgetting that eye contact with Tay was dangerous to her mental 
agility. 
“Naughty Haley”, 


“What can I say? Subversive is sometimes the only way”, she batted her 
lashes and shrugged her shoulders. “Subversive,” she echoed softly, “I must 
keep that in mind”. Starting up at Tay, she felt the heat from her gaze far 
more than the heat from the element that was threatening to burn the soup. 
Then, of all ridiculous things, she shivered. Immediately, Tay's eyes 
darkened, and Haley sensed rather she saw her tiny movement close and her 


own miniscule advance in response. 


The rattle of the pot lid pulled her back. She turned the gas off quickly, lifted 
the pot and stepped away from her nearness. Decided to start a conversation, 
a mundane. “You never told me you have a house”, Tay watched her retreat 
with that teasing glint now back in her eyes. She knew damn well how she 
affected her. She must be so used to it. But man, it was so humiliating. Haley 
told her backbone to lose the invisibility cloak. Couldn't she try at least dish it 
out as well as her? Couldn't she tease her in the way that she teased her? 


Meaningless, playful banter? 


“Well, you've never asked”, she smiled at her and stirred the soup in the 
other pots left in the hob. Haley arched a brow and looked at Tay witha 
‘okay' look. 


“So you always eat soup?”, 


“No, I have a smoothie for breakfast, then soup for lunch and dinner. Well, I'm 


usually in a hurry so I grab some from the shops”. 


“Don't you ever want to chew on something?”, 
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“Something like what Tay?”, Haley asked, curiously. 


“You know, something meaty, creamy and sour-sweet maybe’, she licked her 


finger. 
“And what could that be?”, 


“Hmm,” she seemed to ponder for a moment, I like something I can really get 
hold of. Something with some texture and some bite”. Tay looked at her with 
a diabolical look. Haley knew Tay was flirting, dangerously close to being 
bold. Well, she could handle that, couldn't she? 


“Is that so?”, she sent her a look from under her lashes, laughing inside her 
pathetic attempt to inject cool into her voice. Then she turned to the fridge 
and opened the vegetable drawer. And took a cucumber, she weighed it with 
her hand, fingers curling tight around it's girth as she turned back to Tay. She 
saw the sparkle in her eyes and gave her a bland smile back. With precise 
movements, she stripped the cucumber's skin with the biggest knife in the 
collection - not one she'd use in a hapless vegetable, but, in this instance, a 
point needed to be made. She glanced up to Tay. Tay had stepped to the other 
side, watching, the corners of her mouth twitching. Haley looked back down, 
slightly disconcerted, and got on with her dissection. For a few minutes, the 
only sound was bang, bang, bang as the blade hit the board. “Let's see, you've 
skinned, deseeded and sliced that cucumber till it's barely recognizable”, said 


Tay. 


“Sure”, she had the cool tone down pat this time, “I think we can safely say it's 


dead. Now ready to be eaten”. 


Haley went back to the fridge to get some yogurt, spooned some in a dish, 
mixed it with the cucumber and added some seasonings. “I'm starved”, Tay 
said as Haley set the bowls at the stretch of bench along the window. Tay 
waited politely until she'd placed her in bowl and seated alongside her. She 
gestured the condiments, and the fresh chopped herbs. They dipped their 
spoons together and she watched as Tay lifted her mouth. Haley barely 


tasted her own soup as she was too focused to see Tay's reaction. Tay took 
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her time, then smiled. “It's good”. Haley felt more pleased than if she'd won a 


medal. “I know”, she grinned. 


It didn't take either of them long to finish. Tay stood up to clear the bowls. 
“Thank you that was delicious”, she grinned. “It is a pleasure”, she answered 
mechanically. Tay got close and the tremors inside could hardly be 
controlled. “Let's go to the pool”, Tay said with a smile, switching her eyes 
smaller. “Okay”, Tay took the lead and Haley followed her. It was an in-house 


pool. Haley stared longingly into the water. “I forgot my swimsuit”, 


“And that's a problem because?”, Tay was in control and very wicked with it. 
She flushed the water that blanketed Haley from top to toe. The satisfaction 
of seeing her wet was sublime. And Haley was delighted for a challenge 
because it looked like Tay was offering one. She took off her dress and went 
head first into the pool and dived deep. She took her time about coming up, 
when she resurfaced Tay was standing, looking at her like she'd never seen 
her naked before. “I'm going to do some lengths so long”, Haley said as she 
dived and Tay got in to join her. After some roughly lengths, Haley came up 
with an excuse to come out from the pool since she can't handle being with 
Tay inches away. “I'm feeling cold”, she shivered, pretending. “It's hot though, 


I thought the waters would cool us off’, Tay croaked. 


“Um..”, she couldn't even think, instead she was blinking very fast and folding 
her arms so that her titties don't show. “Okay, uh go to the bathroom you'll 
find towels and bathrobes hanging. Have a shower or whatever and put ona 
robe while your clothes dry”, she coughed, “I'll continue swimming by 
myself”. She turned and splashed through the water again. Haley padded 
through the house, asking herself queries like why would she live in sucha 
mansion all by herself. It puzzled her, but what puzzled her most was - why 
Tay pretty eager to get close. Haley doesn't trust anyone with her heart 
anymore but wasn't she holding herself back from being loved and admired? 
She knew that the effect they had on each other was undeniable, so what was 


she waiting for? Surely there was a reason. She stood a moment under the 
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powerful shower and mentally deliberated. Forcing the recollection of her 


time with her. 


She lathered the creamy gel on her body, breathing in the fresh floral 
fragrance, smoothing it on to her skin and starting to feel like a siren 


preparing herself for seduction. 


By the time she went to the pool, Tay was already out of the water. 
Presumably, she was in the kitchen. Tay was standing there, watching Haley 
as she walked towards her. She was nearly at breaking point and seeing her 
like that was pretty much the last straw. Haley had knotted the robe firmly at 
the waist. No make-up. She was beautiful and utterly ready for bed. Tay had 
been holding back all day, waiting for the right moment and she wanted her 


wild not willingly. 


“You were so long in the shower, I've made some bread”, she opened the 


fridge, “wine?”. 


“Thank you”, she accepted the glass she held out and with deliberation lifted 
it straight to her lips and took a sip, long enough to not break the eye contact 
between them. She then lowered the glass and came closer to Tay, intention 


apparent in every move. 

“Got something to say, Haley?”, her pulse picked up. 
“I was wondering if we could talk about this - us?”, 
“What about us - this?”, she moved closer to her. 


“Tay, I love you but I can't just give you my heart just like that. I know how it 


starts and how it ends”, 


“So you think I'll just let you go? Just like that? Look Haley, I haven't loved 
anyone ina very long time and what I feel with you is something I want to 
hold on to”. 
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“But what if it just ends? What if this feelings are temporary? What then? You 
know, my previous partner practically convinced me that he can't breathe 


without me”, tears dropped from her eyes. 


“That's the answer there, I'm not him”, her voice lowered. There was silence 
in the still kitchen, Tay stood up and went to the kitchen drawers and pulled 
out the length of a black fabric. She held it out and it unfolded into a mask. 
Haley looked at her, her eyes were cloudy and acquiescent. “There is 
something I want you to do for me’, she smiled, “nothing kinky but I do have 
a test for you”, she spoke quickly, not wanting the heat in her face to be 
replaced by fear or uncertainty. “You said you can't tell the difference 
between real and not real. What if you made a mistake in your past? I think 
you need to trust your instincts more. I have a collection here - of fake and 
real. Fake syrup and the real thing, pure virgin oil and the chemical crap, real 


French champagne and synthetic bubbles. See where I'm going with this?”. 
“This is like some game at a kid's party”, said Haley. 


“Right. The blind test. Maybe your judgement would be better with your eyes 


closed. Interesting notion, right?”. 


Haley's lips twitched and Tay relaxed, pulling one of the kitchen chairs, which 
Haley immediately hopped on. Tay set out the items on the bench in front of 
Haley. A small smile played on her mouth. “Close your eyes”. Haley's lids 
fluttered shut and Tay suppressed the flare of satisfaction at the sight of her 
quick and quiet acquiescent. Tay placed the band over her eyes and tied it at 
the back. 


“Let's start with the champagne”, 


Haley's breathing accelerated, just a fraction, but Tay was attuned to her so 
she picked it up right away. Faster and shorter. She poured a small amount 
from each bottle into two glasses, then held them in turn to her lips, watching 


as she drank. 


“Which is it? First or second?”, 
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“the first one”. 
“Right first time”. The smile on Haley's lips deepened. 


“Now the oil. I'll dip a little bread in some ,okay?”, Tay stood close, fascinated, 
as her mouth took each morsel in, her tongue appearing out for a tantalizing 


time to lick each crumb from her lips. 
“The second”. 
“Correct”, Tay muttered. 


“And now the syrup”, she poured some straight from the bottle on to her 
index finger and held it up to her lips. Stroked their softness just a little, to 


tease her. “Suck it off”. 


Tay waited, tormented as the color tinged her cheeks. And the her mouth 
opened and she took Tay in. Her tongue swirled around Tay's finger and then 
she gripped and Tay nearly groaned, the gentle tugging of her mouth an 
erotic experience unlike any other. Tay didn't want to pull out, but she did, 
replacing it with the other finger, the other syrup, and she no longer cared 
about anything but how soon she could get the rest of her into her like this - 


wet. How she wanted her. 


“Which one is it Haley?”, she whispered softly. Haley shook her head a little. 
“T'm not sure, I think I need to try them again”. Didn't she really get it? Or was 
she excited about licking Tay's fingers. Minx. Tay groaned then, wholly 


desire. “I think we should skip it and move on”. 
“There's more?”, Haley asked. 


“A lot more”, she paused, only a second longer. “What about this, Haley? Is 
this genuine?”, she asked as she pressed her lips onto hers, tasted the last of 


the sweet syrup. And then it was just Haley, tasting as divine as a fine wine. 
“Does this feel real to you Haley?”, 


“It feels... it feels —”, she moaned. 
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“This is real Haley. You want me and I want you”. It smelt real, it tasted real 
and it felt real. Haley couldn't think anymore. Tay's hand held her head, and 
her tongue swept into her mouth to taste all of her. Haley felt it through to 
her marrow. The very real lust. The need to have Tay kissing her like this. 
Long and deep and so sweet and so hot. Tay whispered into her ear, her 
breath warm and tackling, and all Haley wanted was that mouth back into 


hers. 


“T'm not going to do anything you aren't willing for me to do. You can say no 


and I'll stop, okay?”. 
As if Haley was going to say no. 
“This is what you want, right?”, Tay asked. 


She still needed to ask? Couldn't she feel the way she was trembling? 
Couldn't she feel the fire that burnt through her veins? 


“Yes”. Haley wanted her to stop thinking, stop questioning, stop talking. She 
just wanted her to take her. She knew Tay could make her go places she'd 


never been and she could do that with just a single kiss. 


Tay spun her on the chair so the bench was at her back. She heard Tay walk 
and felt her in front of her, felt her fingers in her hair, and could hardly wait. 
But as the mask slipped from her face, so the blinding lust was cooled and a 
speck of reason peeked in. Haley looked at Tay. Really looked at her, 
longingly at her. Tay pushed the robe from her shoulders, so it slid down her 
arms, and started to slip from her body. Half naked, Haley looked down and 


felt uncomfortable. 

Tay was perfection. Like a model and Haley thought she wasn't. 
“I think I preferred it with the blindfold on”. 

“So you can't see me?”, her brows lifted. 


“No, so I can't see me”, 
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“But I told you that morning that it is not about feeling reckless or anything 


for that matter”. 
“T'm not slim”, 


“No,”, Tay grinned, “let me tell you what I see”. She looked, a long, measuring 
look down her body, holding her still for her inspection. “I look at your titties, 
I look at your belly. I look at your heaven-sent booty and my brain shuts 
down. Instincts screams at me - fecundity! That belly will carry your kid”. 
Haley stared at her. And finally, she laughed. She walked away from the 
kitchen and into the living room. “I'm never having kids”. The silence was 
small but pointed. “You're a career woman through and through?”, she 
followed her, stood beside her, heat radiating from her. Haley knew it wasn't 


just spiking Tay's temperature. 


“Absolutely. Nothing matters more to me than my business”. Bitterness made 


her vehement sounded more like hate. 


Tay's eyes flashed fire. Did she think she was some kind of a workaholic 
lacking any kind if maternal instincts? Tay had always wanted a child. She 
could've had it long time ago through In-vitro fertilization but she wanted a 
baby with someone she loved so they could raise it together. Happily. Now 
that she had found that someone, turns out she's a hard-headed workaholic. 


But was she ? I mean it wasn't by choice. Maybe. 


They stared at each other, passion clashing. But the blast of temptation and 
desire was too strong, transforming her emotions from angry 
disappointment to angry hot. Despite Tay's devious disapproval, Haley saw 
the same battle in her eyes and knew that neither of them wanted to feel 
things this way-forced beyond boundaries that normally were easy to 


maintain. 


Tay stepped towards Haley, ripped her t-shirt over her head, shrugged out 
her pants and was gloriously naked in less than a second. Well, almost fully 
naked. 
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Haley's mouth, like her robe, dropped to the floor. She no longer cared about 
her body, she only cared about Tay's. Damn! They stepped forward, Tay's 
mouth fastened into hers, tongue searching. Her hands weighed her titties, 
her tight nipple begged to be taken into her mouth but it was her thumbs that 
teased them. Haley shifted recklessly, rocking her hips towards her. Tay bent 
her head to kiss down her neck and suddenly her legs couldn't hold her 
weight anymore. Tay caught her against her and took them down to the floor 
together. They kissed and touched like the sensation-starved. Haley was 
starved, and she wanted everything she sensed Tay could give her badly - 


that release, that completion. 


Tay's finger sought her out, curving into her. She lifted her head and her eyes 
glowed, as always. “You're wet for me”. Haley nodded, boldly reaching out to 


her. “And you're wet for me”, she smiled. 


Tay grinned, tight, anticipation sharpened. “It definitely must be some sort of 
reaction”. And she made her wetter, with her fingers teasing, swirling, 
stroking at the particularly sensitive area. Haley squeezed her firmer and 
Tay's fingers worked faster. She stretched her legs as wide and as tight as she 
could, driving her hips back and forth towards Tay. Tay's breathing was 
choppy, as was hers, and groaning, she grabbed her hard with a death grip, 
stopping her from rubbing her, yet continuing to torment her with her other 
clever hand. And then Tay slid down her body, replacing those fingers with 
her mouth, and all Haley could do was like there and let her nuzzle into her, 
so intense and very intimate. Tay kissed and licked and then her fingers were 
back in too, sliding right inside while her scalding mouth sucked deep. She 
literally cum in her mouth. Sensations were rushing on her now, but she 
didn't wanted to burst yet, not like this. Tay groaned as Haley was 
desperately calling out on her. She moaned, her body doing tremors. Tay 
went up to her face while her fingers was still inside. She licked her ear and 
whispered hoarsely. “Nobody will do you like I do you”. The heat was now 
doubled. Haley couldn't breathe anymore, despite knowing her cheeks must 
be red, she spoke. “I want.. you”, she moaned loudly. “You want me, huh?, Her 


breathing was too high and faster now. "I love you“ , she moved faster than 
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ever before. ”Yet you do me like you hate me“, she spoke while looking at her 
in the eyes, her eyes drowsy and desire-drugged. They kissed again and 
again, her hand moved to caress her titties, teasing her nipple. Her other 
clever hand flicked faster then she surged forward, one long stroke, filling her 


completely. 


Haley's head fell back, throat bared to her in ultimate surrender, and her eyes 
fluttered, the cry coming from some primal deep within as she felt a glorious 
inch of Tay pushing deeper. Tay stilled and pulled backwards, almost leaving 
her body completely. She opened her eyes at that and was about to complain 
when she moved forward again, with more passion this time. Haley moaned, 
wanting her to move even faster. She cried out loud as Tay was teasing her 
clitoris. Legs shaking. Passimely. Haley's body contracted around her, again 
and again. Her head went down again, this time with more satisfaction, her 
tongue licking all of her. She pulled Tay's hair as she moved inside, feeling 
her tongue inside her, her breathing harsh in a crazy rhythm. She sucked all 
her sins out, Haley gasped and choked, pulling her hair back and forth. This 
was a completion full of satisfaction. As Haley's breath started to settle, she 
happily, languorously took Tay's weight. Her body sprawled over hers, she 
ran her hands idly down her back, loving the breadth of the muscles under 
her hand and slick hear pouring off her. Kissing her deeply, taste let her taste 
herself and her together. Such profound intimate she'd never experienced 


before. It turned her on even more. 


For a few hours after they slept, curled together, arms and legs intertwined. 
Once Haley was awake, her sixth and seventh orgasms came in rapid 


succession, in one session. 


Tay gave her a few hours to recover and let her shower where she took her 
from behind before spinning her around and starting all over again, driving 


her crazy, making her cum, until the water finally ran cold. 


It felt real. 
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It was real. 


It was genuine. 
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CHAPTER 4 


It was the next day after their all-night something, something and Haley was 
very exhausted. With every step Haley’s body throbbed, so sensitive, so well 
used in the last twenty-four hours that she knew she couldn’t take anymore, 
not physically and certainly not emotionally. She tip-toed to the bathroom, 
leaving Tay sleeping soundly in the big bed, only partly covered by the white 
sheet. Everything seemed to be tilted tops-turvy and she had to get away. 
Now or she never would. She splashed cold water on her face and assessed 
the situation. She had to concede that she was in the presence of a master. All 
they’ve done was talk, less, and then sleep together. Have sex some more 
then sleep. Repeat again. Reasons why she was utterly exhausted. Yesterday 
Tay has started it slowly, getting her relaxed by making food and games. That 
one game that had started it. In the light of day awkwardness had barreled 
into the room and it was holding her up. Since their words needed to convey 
pleasure and desire, now words were really required and she and her had 
built the barriers Haley desperately needed. By the virtue of that she was 
vulnerable and weakly, just wanted to return to the haven that was Tay’s 


embrace. 


Tay was sitting up in the bed when she stepped out of the bathroom. Haley 
was glad to see her perfect features bore signs of their night. A special night. 
Tay’s jaw was hard and her eyes also shadowed, by fatigue. Haley attempted 


breeziness. 
“I need to get going”. 
Tay said nothing, just watched her with eyes that burned. “I really have to..”. 


Tay slid from the bed and pulled up pants. Haley lost her train of thoughts. 


“You want some breakfast?”, Tay asked. 
Did she even heard her? 
“Before you head home”, she added. 


Damn. She’d heard her all right. And she wasn’t about to argue. “I'll just get 
my things”. 
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Haley walked out the doors, still open, to the deck by the pool. She wore her 
creased dress, not bothering with heels or the bra hanging on the arm of the 
chair. She turned and Tay was standing across the deck, leaning against the 
doorway with a mug in her hand, watching her every move. She sipped from 
the steaming liquid. Haley looked around for her underwear and found it 
under the table. 


“You don’t even want coffee?”, Tay asked. What was with her host-with-the- 
most act? Couldn’t she see she was desperate to escape? Before Haley 
showed how desperately she wanted back in her arms. Desperately begging 
for more than she could give or ever want. She had pride to maintain here, 


after all. 


Tay had no notion how to settle her. But she didn’t want her to go just yet. 


And she vainly searched for ways to make her stay a little longer. 


“How about brunch?”. It was way past breakfast and frankly Tay could use 

with some food. And she was getting light-headed. “I can make it, you know’, 
Tay said smoothly. She saw her nose wrinkle in distance. “No, thank you but I 
really need to go and your sister’s bridezilla dresses won’t make themselves”. 


Tay watched as she looked anywhere but her. Back to that again - denial. 
“Haley..”, 


“Thanks for everything Tay”, she flashed a smile. Tay had another sip of 
coffee and let the black, lethally strong liquid fire down her stomach. 
Hopefully it will get her brain working. “Haley, I think we need to talk”, 


“Let’s rather not Tay”, she flashed a brittle smile, plain. 


“Why not?”, she placed the cup of coffee on the table. “I don’t think there’s 
anything to say, is there?”, she blinked. “So last night meant nothing to you? 
Is there a problem perhaps? Haley talk to me please”. She literally begged her 
and Haley was just standing there, confused. Tay came forward to her and 
looked at her straight in the eyes and all Haley did was shed a tear. “I’m 


scared, Tay. I really am”. She hugged Tay, leaning on her shoulder, crying 


58 


even more and Tay was just holding tighter. “I love you Tay but I can’t go 


against my mom’s beliefs”. 


“Your mother’s beliefs?”, Tay asked curiously. She pulled away so she'll be 
able to look at her straight in her eyes. “My mother believe that being 

homosexual is abnormal, and I grew up knowing that, with that mentality 
that she fed me. And now I believe it isn’t because whenever I’m with you 


everything feels so real, love and the sex”. 


Tay understood where she was coming from because her own mother too 
was against her being attracted to the same gender as hers. “But you cannot 
run away from feelings, you know that, right?”, Tay was hurt to hear such 
words after she’d expected that Haley would agree to be in a relationship, she 
had high hopes. “I know that and that’s why I need to stay away from you. 
Last night was beyond amazing and yes it felt real”. She took her hand and 
placed it on her cheek. Looking straight in those burning eyes. Those eyes 
that mesmerized her most. Tay was hurting and she couldn’t bare to see 


Haley moving away from her just like that. 


“If it was meant to be, then definitely we will find ways back into each other’s 
arms again. I love you Haley”, she took a deep breath as she watched her nod 


and moved to the door. Tears rolling down her cheeks. 
“Let me walk you to your car”, she hastened after her. 
“That won't be nec..”, 


“Haley..”, she stopped her verbal protest. With every step to the car, Tay felt 
like she was losing everything. Haley pressed the button on her keyring so 
the car beeped and its lights flashed. It was unlocked. She reached for the 
handle but Tay reached for her first. Her eyes narrowed as she took in her 
frozen expression. Tay liked her chocolate warm and melting, not hard and 
cold. She sandwiched her between the car and her body. She slid her hand 
around her neck and worked her fingers into the silky mass that was her 
hair. It looked perfect yet soft. She curled strands around her fingers and 


tugged, so Haley tilted her head up to hers. Then Tay kissed her. She kissed 
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her and kissed again. Long and deep, until Tay felt her arms around her, felt 
Haley holding on tight and stroking her, pulling her closer. With strength Tay 
had never known she had, she lifted her hands from her, pressed them onto 
the car and levered her body off hers. Leaning a millimeter away, Tay stared 
at her moodily. Her lips were rosy red and plump, the shadows under her 
eyes were pronounced and she wouldn't look back at Tay. Hiding away. 


Running away. 


“T’ll see you around”. As a parting shot it was weak but it was the best Tay 


could come up with given Haley’s conflicting feelings and beliefs. 


Haley drove a long way, she was sad. Only now she felt lonelier than ever. If 
she closed her eyes she could still feel her, feel the way she liked to twist and 
tangle her fingers into her hair. She could still taste her. And most definitely 
still smell her. She couldn’t shake her from her head at all. She drove to the 
vineyard deep in the countryside where she could manage her business 
perfectly when she needed country air and escape. She spent a couple of days 
reacquainting herself with sewing and living in the countryside. Haley had 
attributed the tiredness of lack of sleep. She worked later and later, hoping to 
exhaust herself to the point where she’d just collapse in bed and sleep 
dreamlessly. But as soon as her body hit the sheets, she was wide awake and 
wanting to be with Tay, in her bed, not her cold, lonely one. When she finally 
did sleep it was only a dream; fiery dreams starring at Tay, and nothing but 


her. 


Memories tormented her day and night. She could still feel Tay’s body 
covering hers, the brush if hair in her thigh against hers, Tay’s arms tight 
around her waist, the fit of their bodies as they snuggled close to sleep after. 
All she wanted was Tay inside her, filling her, giving her that release. Haley 
had never imagined nor realized that sex could be so addictive, so all- 


consuming. 


Another days passed and sleepless nights dragged and she started to feel like 
a walking wreck. The country escape had failed and she headed back to the 
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city and it was only three days to the wedding of the Williams. At least she 


was done with the dresses, but it felt like she was not really done. Just yet. 


Haley didn’t even bother to go to her apartment first because she’d missed 


Tay more if she did. 


She went straight to her office, and immediately when she got in, 
she bumped to those flowers Tay brought weeks back. They were 
still fresh, it showed that Alexis took well care of them when Haley 
was not around. She smiled whilst staring at them. Realizing how 
much she was in love with Taylor. Her mother’s beliefs were 
holding her back. Even if homosexuality was abnormally, so her 
mother said, but why would she feel so in love when she was with 
Tay? Why did it felt so real? Half of her heart was already in with 
Taylor. 

Haley started following Taylor on social media, but I think stalking 
was the right word. Looking mostly at her pictures and videos of 
her working. All her pictures were almost the same. Smiling and 
leg up, somehow it made her more fascinated by her. Haley 
touched the screen of her iPad, zoomed in the picture, like she was 
right there, holding her cheek, smiling at her. However it was just a 
mere picture. 

Haley suddenly looked up the roof and came up with a notion, she 
stood up smiling and went to the storeroom to get a fabric, a red 
one. Amazing color indeed. She started drawing up some designs, 
from a paper to a beautiful, extraordinary dress and a suit. It was 
already midnight when she finished up those designs. She was just 
trying to get her mind off things by designing and at the end, she 
came up with such lovely designs. Haley put her weight off the 
chair and quickly fell asleep since she was very exhausted. After a 
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few hours, it was already morning, Lex came in and found Haley 
sleeping on the chair. She was surprised to see the designs right in 
front of her. “Oh my God Haley”. It was beyond impressive in 
Alexis’s eyes, she couldn’t even believe it. Alexis thought that 
maybe Haley would be home resting, getting some sleep after long 
nights of lack of sleep, however it was the opposite. Lex got closer 
to Haley and slapped her on the side of her face. “Ouch dude!!”, she 
woke up, yawning and looking very exhausted, holding her head 
like she was hungover. “Did you have to do that?”, Haley was 
annoyed because she was disturbed in a sleep she hadn’t had in 
days 

“What are you doing to yourself Haley?”, Alexis asked. 

Haley was totally out of this world, before reality stroke her in her mind, she 
stood up and looked outside the window. “What time is it?”, she asked 


furiously, explosive like pipes full of gas. “If you stop yelling, maybe Ill 


answer you. What is wrong with you?”, Alexis said. 


“Nothing is wrong Lex, can you just stop worrying?”, she sighed and sat 
down, with her hands on her head like a confused mad woman. “And this -“, 
she pointed her surroundings. “This doesn’t look like nothing to me Haley. I 
know you and I know when you are not okay, please just talk to me”, you 
could hear her concern and care from her voice. And it was sincere, but Haley 


didn’t want to give in. 


“Lex, can you please get off my case, Okay?”, and she stood up and took her 
handbag, and headed to the door, when she reached for the handle of the 
door, Lex was behind her. “You know you cannot run away from love, right? 
You know you cannot switch off feelings just like that. You love Taylor and I 
can see it in your eyes”. Haley was just standing there, tears falling down her 
cheeks, feeling helplessly and weak. She turned around and looked at Alexis. 
“Do what is best for you, people will always talk whether you do right or 


wrong, they will always talk”, Haley searched the room with her eyes, feeling 
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like she could bury herself right where she was standing. She walked slowly, 
like five seconds death. She reached for a chair and dropped her weight on it. 
Crying out loud, wailing and wailing. No words could describe what she felt 


that moment. She was a mess, a complete one and it was hurtful. 


“That’s the problem Lex, it’s not just people. It’s my mother.” She sighed and 
took a deep, long breath, trying to assess to the situation in her mind. “See, 
my mother is homophobic, remember back in high school when I used to 
have a thing for girls? She was against it, like when we would watch 
television and a gay or lesbian show comes up, she’d automatically lose her 
temper and start calling them names. That’s when I stopped, tried to stop, 
liking girls because of her”, she was sobbing, “if she finds out about my 
relationship with Taylor, I might as well start digging my own grave because 
she’ll kill me”. Alexis held her to her arms and comforted her. “But look at 


yourself, you’re a mess and you can’t run away from Tay forever”. 


“T know Lex, I know. What hurts most is that she loves me too, everything is 
so real. Being with her is the best, she literally filled a void in my soul that 
was hallow for the longest time. I tried escaping all this but all I see is her, 
smell her. She’s just the warmest blanket to cover me from cold and 
loneliness. I don’t know what to do anymore”. She sighed heavily, stared into 
space, wishing things could’ve been more different to what it was. Wishing 
they could’ve met in a different time. But what if it was the right time for 


them? 
“Why don’t we go out? I think you might need some fresh air”, 
“No, Lex I can’t”. 


“What do you mean you can’t? I’m not asking you and don’t make me drag 


you. I’ll pick you up at 8 o'clock”, she smiled, hoping that Haley would too. 


“Okay, can I go now?”, she flashed a fadingly smile as she stood up from the 
chair heading to the door. Leaving Alexis standing as she watched her drove 


away from the window. Maybe Lex was right. Maybe she needs to start doing 
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what makes her happy, not what made her mother happy or anyone else. It’s 


her life after all. 


After a while, she got home, empty as always. She went straight upstairs and 
she didn’t even bother to shower. She got straight into her bed, holding her 
phone, dialing Tay but she couldn’t call her. She missed her so much. Instead 
of getting some rest, she was busy reminiscing their good times together. The 
first time their eyes met. Their talks while walking in the streets. She was 
hallucinating, feeling like Taylor is right there in front of her, she was seeing 


her even when she was not there. 


Tay on the other side was busy making sure that her sister’s wedding goes 
accordingly. Taylor had gone out of her way to find the most experienced 
photographer, pity that he wasn’t answering any of her calls. She counted out 


the beeps on the answering machine. 


“Hello, Pete. It’s Taylor Len here. Sorry to hassle you but you did say that you 
would get back to me about the photos for the Len-Williams wedding and it is 
tomorrow. Please get back to me as soon as possible”. Then she added a 


cheery. “Thank you.” 


Tay exhaled a slow calming breath, before squeezing her eyes tight shut and 
pressing the cool telephone to her forehead. At this moment she needed a 
drink to calm down her nerves, since she was a perfectionist. She then stood 
up, grabbed her jacket and car keys. She drove off. The city lights, big 
buildings and lights on the bridge looking beautiful. All you could hear was 
cars moving in the fast lane, laughter of persons having dinner on the other 
side of the road. And the sky full of shining stars. Beautiful. 


Tay pulled over at a club, a high-class club. Where you would find 
supermodels, CEOs of big companies and actors and actresses. Securities 
pushed the double door and Taylor got in, blinded by the lights and bling, of 
course. She walked on an open area, all eyes on her and a beautiful lady 
smiled at her and Taylor smiled back at her. Taylor went straight to the bar 
and sat down. “Long day?”, the bartender asked, wiping a glass with a smile. 


Taylor looked exhausted. 
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“Yes, a very long day. A scotch please. Neat”, she spoke calmly as aman who 
had just lost everything he owned. “There you go”. “Thanks, keep them 
coming”, she said and turned to look at the crowd, however, she seemed 
bored. Maybe she was only there for the music. But definitely she needed a 
drink after a stressful week without seeing nor talk to Haley. She saawa 


woman who looked like Haley but when she took a closer look, it wasn’t her. 


An hour and a half passed and still she was just sitting there. However she 
decided to talk to the bartender instead since she got no one to talk to. “Hey 


bro, can I ask you something?”, 


“Yes, shoot”, he said. “Let’s say you’re in love with a person, but .. okay let me 
put it like this.” She coughed out a little laugh and so did the bartender. “Let’s 
say you are in love with someone and the feeling is mutual but you can’t be in 
a relationship because of your family’s beliefs. What would you do?”. He 
shoved a glass to Taylor before he answered. “If it is real, those beliefs, I’d 
follow them but it’s just myths or anything like that, I would choose love over 


them”. 


Tay sighed. “Love? I guess not many do believe in love”, she almost cried but 
she had it all under control. “I'll drink to that”. She lifted her glass and drank. 


On the other hand, Lex was already at Haley’s apartment. “Can you hurry up 
please. She spoke so loudly as she was waiting for Haley to finish up. “Done, 
let’s go”, Haley Said. Looking beautiful as always, I guess dresses seemed to 
fit her perfectly. They got in the car and Alexis was driving. “I’m glad we’re 
using your car, at least I won’t be cleaning your vomit in the morning”. She 
laughed out loud. “Ha ha, very funny. At least I don’t cry when I’m drunk”, 
Haley looked at her with 'snobbish' look with her brows up. “Can you shut up 


and turn up the music!”. 


“Girl, girl you look better than earlier”, 


65 


“That’s because I am”. They started singing along and they were too loud. You 
know, girls will always be girls. After a few minutes, Lex pulled over and they 


headed towards the door. “Thank you for tonight”, Haley said. 


“Please save the speech for tomorrow morning, let’s get inside”. 


“T think it’s enough for tonight, my friend. I have a wedding tomorrow’, Tay 


said to the bartender. “you didn’t say you’re getting married”, he said. 


“No bro, it’s my sister’s. Let me get going”. She stood up and fixed her jacket. 
As she was ready to leave, the door opened. Haley and Lex got inside, 
shimmering in their dresses. Taylor was stunned, amazed. What a 
coincidence, a great one. Taylor instead of leaving, she sat down. “I thought 
you Said you’re leaving?”, the barman asked. “No, maybe later. Seeing her so 
attractive, hot , had Tay to fight down the heat that clenched her body under 
her shirt and set her heart racing. Just the sight of her. That midnight-blue 
dress suited her best. Tay watched Haley chatting away to the other ladies in 
there. Taylor heard her replying some queries in Spanish and what sounded 
like French. Of course, Haley had taken a degree in modern languages. Tay sat 
quietly at the bar, anxious not to make a fool of herself, ogling the woman in 
the midnight-blue dress. However, Haley strolled across through, totally 
confident and completely at ease in this group of celebrities, fashion models 
and company owners. All admiring her work in fashion. Taylor started 
wandering around, hoping for Haley to notice her. She picked up a glass of 
sparkling water and turned back to the cluster of CEOs who were eating 
sumptuous food. At the same moment, Haley smiled at one of the super 
models and waltzed off, leaving Tay to stare after her. And at the low back of 


her dress. Wow. 


Haley turned back and met Tay’s gaze. Her eyes were locked on to hers as 
though Haley was the only person in the room other than her. And in that 
single glance, Haley saw satisfied delight, amusement and straightforward, 
open desire. No disguise. No pretense. Gorgeous did not come close and her 


heart skipped a couple of beats as Tay acknowledged her response. Time 
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stilled as Haley stood there, gazing at that beautiful stubbly face, and the 
seriously seductive full lips, something twisted below her waist. Her heart 
kicked hard and she began to sweat. Cold and then hot shivers had her 
clutching the table beside her for support. It could be flu. But she’d been fine 


three minutes ago before she clapped eyes on Taylor in her finery. 
“Hey, are you good?”, Lex asked as she held her hand. 


“Yes, I’m fine”, she flashed a smile, still looking at Taylor and Alexis followed 
the directions of her eyes and boom, Taylor.. “Let’s get that table over there”, 
Lex led her to the table and they sat down. It was a moment for Haley 
because she didn’t expect to bump into Tay. She turned her head back and 


still Taylor was staring at her with puppy eyes, feeling intoxicated. 


Taylor signaled Haley with her head to follow her and Haley nodded in 
response. “I'll be right back, order something for us so long”, she said as she 
stood up, following Tay’s lead, which led them on the second floor, ina room 
full of mirrors, a red room. Lights red. Red wall. Haley looked around the 
room and she could only see Tay’s shadow in the mirrors. “Which one is 
you?”, Haley asked, looking all around. When she turned to the other side, her 
lips landed on Taylor’s and she gasped. Tay pressed her lips against hers and 
quickly they parted. “I’ve been thinking about you”, she held the back of her 
neck and her forehead rested on Haley’s. She felt the heat of her breath right 
on her cheek. Taylor started playing with her tongue on her ear and Haley 
moaned just a little with her eyes closed. When Tay moved her tongue to her 
neck, Haley pulled away. However, Tay pulled her back, holding her waist 
firmly and seductive. Time stilled as they both got lost in each other’s eyes. 
Tay got closer to her, enough to hear her breath and slowly held her hand, 


tightly but in a nice manner. 


“Haley, I love you so much and I really want to be with you, be yours. Only if 
you could give me the chance to show you how much”. Haley pulled her hand 
away and moved towards the window, holding her head with both her hands. 
“I knew I was in love with you at first when I got in bed it was you who I 


dreamt about, even when I close my eyes still it was you who | miss”. She 
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turned back her head. “But you know IJ don’t have a choice. I'll just have to 
forget about you. And trust me Taylor, I know how much you love me”. 
Haley’s face suddenly turned pink and tears fell off her cheeks. “We always 
have a choice Haley, always”, she walked towards her and when she tried to 
reach for her hand, Haley moved away, crying. “Tell me Haley, are you living 
for you or your mother? Are you going to spend the rest of your life with your 


mother? Why can’t you see that we're destined for each other?”. 


“I’m living for me”, she snapped and pointed her finger at Tay, “I have a 


business that will be with me for the rest of my life”, 


“What about your happiness?”, Tay asked. Haley didn’t answer at that very 
same moment, instead she sat down and took off her heels. “My happiness?”, 
she smiled with tears falling off her face. After two to five seconds long, she 


coughed out a little laugh. “Does that word even exist?”. 


“Yes it does, with love. All you have to do is follow your heart. Happiness and 


yo 


love doesn’t cost a thing”. “But money can buy me happiness”, 


“Money, huh? Money comes and go, but a person to walk with in the parks till 
the end if time is everything”. She took off her jacket and sat next to Haley. At 


this moment it was just the two of them, pouring their hearts out. 


“Please allow me to love you Haley. You're a beautiful woman. Your life force. 
Your energy. Your eyes sparkle like this jewels in the bracelet on your wrist. 
You re attractive and effervescent. I want you to be the one I woke up next to 
every morning, everyday”. She took out a handkerchief and wiped off the 
tears on her face, showing off that beautiful skin of hers. When a girl is pretty 
without make-up, she’s prettier pretty and Haley was that girl. Haley looked 
at Taylor with a fadingly smile and her eyes said it all. And it was love written 


in her eyes. 
“T don’t know what to say”, 


“Just say yes”. Taylor smiled hoping Haley would agree. “I’m sorry Tay, I 
can’t. I need to go”. Taylor’s smile faded written disappointment on her face. 


“Haley..”, she turned back her head as she was about to open the door. 
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“Choose love”, Tay said, sitting there, looking pitiful. And all Haley could do at 
that moment was to leave and never look back. It was like her whole world 
was Shattered into tiny pieces and love was very much paramount to Taylor 
because she had never received any, not even from the person who gave 


birth to her. All of that had taught her to grow up to be kind and spread love. 


Haley rushed off straight to the bar, feeling all the heat rushing in her body. 
“Shots please”, she ordered so aggressively that anybody could tell that 
something was up. The barman gave her a shot and a lemon on a small dish. 
Haley drank the shot and while at it, she murmured and shove the glass back 


to the bartender with a another one look. 
“Hey, what’s up”, Lex asked from behind. 
“Oh, please. You don’t want to know. Let’s just drink the night away”. 


“You mean the pain away?”, Lex asked. It seemed like Haley was having fun 
while drinking that liquor. “Get a grip, I’m trying to enjoy the night here”, she 
took the fourth shot and drank it, looking at Alexis like some kind of a mad 
woman. “Let’s go. I don’t want you to end up embarrassing yourself in front 
of influential people”, she grabbed her hand, however Haley pulled it back. 


“Let go of me!”. 


“T’m only trying to help dude. Look around you; this is not just any club... do 
you want to be tomorrow’s headline? I can imagine “fashion genius drunk as 
poes’ , let’s just go”. Haley’s mind came back to life, since she was the kind of 
person who hated embarrassment, especially from the media. “You don’t 
unders..”, “Come on, let’s go to the bathroom”, Alexis stopped her verbal 
protest, she held her hand and led her to the bathroom. “Fix your face so we 
can get out of here”, she gave her a cloth to wipe off the mascara that was 
dripping from her eyes since she was crying. “We can buy some food on the 


yD 


way and some wine”, “yeah. I think I’m good. Let’s go”. 


“Are you sure you are okay?”, “yes I am. Please stop worrying, even if I’m not 


really okay but I will be”, she said with a brittle smile. “Okay, let’s go”. Alexis 
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opened the door and the music was too loud for Haley since she was kind of 
intoxicated. They passed everyone, some calling out Haley but she didn’t 
respond. When she reached for the door handle, she felt a hand touching her 
hand and when she looked up, it was Taylor. And it had happened once when 
Haley was leaving at Tay’s house and Tay’s hand reached for the car handle 
first. That memory flooded Haley’s mind instantly, like she was back there at 
that very same moment. Haley tried to let go of her hand but she couldn’t 
because Tay had sandwiched it between the door handle and her hand. Her 
scent. Just only her scent made Haley go insane in less than a second. Taylor 
leant closer to her face, you’d swear she was kissing her. “I hope you'll choose 
love”, Tay said slowly and very intimate. “Have a wonderful night, Taylor”, 
she said with no smile drawing on her face but it felt wrong so she added a 
cheery. “Drive safe” ,and so she smiled. Taylor let go of her hand and they 
went out, Haley and Alexis. Tay followed and got in her car, vigilantly looking 
at Haley as she slid her body in the car. And both cars drove off in different 


ways. 
“It seems like Taylor can’t stay away from you”. 


“She’s just playing around”, Haley said and looked out the window, feeling 


the breeze, so fresh and soundly. 


“It doesn’t seem like that to me”, clearly Lex was digging out news out of 
Haley and so did she give in. “Well, I love her’, she smiled, “and she loves me 
too”, she added. 


“I can see. You know you're too old to make your own decisions. Stuff your 
mom. She’s probably in some yacht living her life, drinking all kinds of 


champagnes. You know how she’s like” 
“You can say that again”, 


“So you babes. Imagine letting go of all that sexiness, arghh . Her eyes. Oh my 
God”, Alexis rolled her eyes. 


“Hey hands off. She’s mine”, she arched a brow. 
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“Did you agree to her?”, 
“Not yet”, 


“Exactly”. She laughed out loud. “I’mma call her and say HEY TAY with my 


sexy voice. Ouuu”. 


“You wouldn’t’”, she laughed at Lex until her insides hurt, she completely 


forgot that she was crying few minutes ago. 


“Try me”, Lex smiled a little and turned to look at Haley, “So great to see you 


smile or rather laugh like that”. 


“Dude, you make it seem like I haven’t laugh in years, come on”, they both 
laughed. Alexis pulled over on the driveway, “here’s your stop. I'll see you 
tomorrow’, Haley got off the car, seemed much better than the last time 
when they left at the club. 


“T love you”, 


“Deck love, get some sleep or I'll kill you”. They both laughed and Lex drove 
off, leaving Haley waving goodbye. At that very moment, everything made 
sense to Haley, like she had finally decided what she wanted and she wanted 
Taylor, the super sexy Len. She had made her choice, and her choice was love. 


She chose love. 
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CHAPTER 5: THE 
WEDDING 


The birds were singing and the sun was shining brightly. Everybody at the 
William’s household was busy preparing for the big day, Kurtis Williams and 
Tiana Len's wedding. And everybody was dressing to kill, all glamorous. “Has 
my sister arrived yet?”, Tiana asked looking worried, but frankly, she walked 
in the door, holding a huge box. “I heard the lady of the moment is looking for 
me, here is me”, she smiled, showing her beautiful teeth. Taylor had an 
unexplainable, unbreakable bond with her sister, so whatever made her 
sister happy, made her happy also. “Stop being silly, I wanted to ask 
something. This way”, she led to the bedroom. “Do you have the designer’s 
contacts? Miss Thompson?”. Tay’s face suddenly changed and her mind went 
on vacation instantly after hearing her name. “No. I mean yes. What do you 


want with them?” 


“T just want to thank her, you know. Look at my gown... isn’t it extraordinary? 


Lady knows her work very well”. 


“Everything about her is extraordinary”, Tay unnoticing, Tiana looked at her 
as she smiled when talking about the Haley Thompson. “Everything you 
say?”, she asked curiously because she could see or notice that there was 
more than just the dress. Taylor looked at her watch, trying to avoid Tiana’s 


question. “Look at the time, you don’t want to be late”. 


“Very funny, I see what you did there. And it’s alright sis, keep the juicy 
details to yourself’, she walked out the bedroom, leaving Tay hallucinating 
about Haley. She tried to control her thoughts, so she took her tuxedo out 


from the package and went to the other room to change. 
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After a while, she went to check on the bride and she was looking lavish, 
indeed the dress was extraordinary and it fitted her perfectly as it was made 
for her. “You look ravishing”, Taylor said with a gentle smile. “Thank you so 


much sis, I mean it”. 


“Oh, please don’t get emotional, you’ll ruin your make-up”, she cracked a 


smile that was full of love. “I’m proud of you Mrs. Williams Jr”, 
“Not yet, I’m still Miss Len” 


“Well, enjoy it while it lasts. I can’t believe you're getting married before me”, 


she laughed. 

“You're most girls' dream, and it wouldn’t be hard to find your match”. 
“Trust me, I have found her”, she smiled into space. 

“Really? Who is she? Do I know her?”, Tiana asked excitingly and curiously. 


“You will know her soon enough”, she spoke surely and gave a gentle smile. 


“Well, I can’t wait to meet her” 
“Is your mom here?”, Tay asked 


“Our mom, you meant. No she isn’t”. The atmosphere in the room changed 
like they were now breathing different air in the same room. “So who will 


walk you down the aisle?”, 


“You're asking the obvious, you silly”, Tiana said and Taylor couldn’t believe 


her ears. “Me?”, 


“Do you see anybody here? Mom? Dad? It is only you and nothing would 
make me happier”, she said, smiling and looking at her sis who was shocked 


in disbelief. 


“In that case, I would be honored little sis”, they both smiled and hugged each 
other. Tay pulled away and held both Tiana’s hands. “I love you and I'll 


always be here for you, always know that”. 


74 


“Thank you for everything. I love you most”. And as they were talking , Mrs. 
Williams entered the room. “I think everyone is now waiting for the bride”, 
she said and as soon as she finished talking, she walked out, leaving them to 


prepare. 
“Go sis”, Taylor said 
“Aren't you suppose to hold my hand?”, she asked jokingly. 


“Darn, I forgot”, Tay quickly moved beside her sister and held her hand. 


“You're crazy, you know that?”. 


Cee 


“T’ve learnt from the best”, “I wonder who is that”, 


“You silly’, they talked while walking, laughing. It was a happy moment for 
both of them. They went down the red carpet, and the guests who were 
shimmering, looking gorgeous stood up from their seats and turned to look at 
the bride as she was walking down. That is actually the best moment in 
attending a wedding, when the bride comes out and all eyes be on her. It is an 


unexplained moment, one different kind of bliss. 


Everyone was smiling but the groom, Kurtis, was smiling most because of the 
beautiful woman she was about to tie a knot with. They got to the altar and 
Taylor handed her over to Kurtis. “Thank you bro”, Kurtis said and shook 


Tay’s hand and so the matrimonial began. 


“We have gathered here to celebrate this two love birds and by God's will, they 
shall be married”, the pastor said. The matrimonial went on and yes they got 
married, Tiana was now pronounced as Mrs. Williams Jr. When she threw the 
bunch if lilies to the bridezilla's someone happened to catch them and it was 
Haley. Yes, Haley Thompson. Everybody turned to look at her as she made a 
tremendous entrance, the camera crew focused on her, and nowhere but her. 
It was the dress she wore. The one she designed the same night she came 
back from the countryside. Taylor was shocked to see Haley, not by surprise 
but how she looked, she was so undoubtedly beautiful, attractive as always. 
She walked right straight to where Taylor was standing and everybody was 


dying to know what was going on between them. They both got lost in each 
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other’s eyes. Those eyes that were filled with love and gesture. Those very 
same eyes that made Haley fall in love from the beginning and that smile that 
brighten up the world. They held each other’s hands, and it fitted perfectly in 


each other’s. Like it was heavenly made. 


“Your hand fits perfectly in mine”, Tay said. And all Haley could do was to 
smile and stare at those eyes. She got closer to Taylor, really close and 
pressed her lips against hers and it was so sweet as endearing as a forehead 
kiss. Haley parted her lips but not her body. “I came to tell you that I love you. 


I choose love. I choose us. I know this should’ve happened a long time ba..”. 


“Shh. Say no more”, Taylor tasted her lips and grabbed her by the waist, 
drawing her closer to her. At this moment, cameras were flashing lights on 
them and they looked perfect together. “There’s someone who'd be very 


honored to meet you”. 


“Meet me? Where’s that person?”, she smiled a little as she was waiting for 
that person who would be honored to meet her. And Haley liked meeting up 
with people who would tell her how of great designer she is. Taylor surprised 
her with the bride, it was more like surprising the bride. “Tiana, meet the 
extraordinary ma’am”, Tiana literally screamed at her surprise and hugged 
her at that very moment, it was more like suffocating her, but it was a nice 
hug though. “When you said soon, I didn’t think it will be today, at my own 
day. Wow’. Tiana looked at her sister and turned back to look at Haley. 
“Earlier I asked for your contacts from her but she didn’t tell me that you will 


be coming to my wedding”, she said, with an excitingly tone. 


“Well, Taylor didn’t know I was coming also”, she looked at Tay and they both 
smiled at each other. Tiana was too excited to even ask what was going on 


between them. However, their smiles said it all. 
“Thank you for the amazing dresses, mostly this one”, she pointed her gown. 


“No need to thank me, I just get the job done. However, it is a pleasure”, she 
said and held her hand with gesture. “Do you mid if I steal your sis? Pretty 


please”, she asked genuinely for her permission, since, of course it was her 
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big day, her special day. Tiana looked at Taylor and back at Haley, and she 


nodded with a smile. 


“T have something for you before I go”, she winked at her and smiled, 


showing off her teeth. 
“What is it? But you’ve done enough sis”. 


“Follow me and you'll see. Trust me it is from the heart”. Tiana called out 


Kurtis and everyone else followed, seeing her hand signaling them. 


“Please open it”, she handed her a small box. Tiana looked around and 
everyone was watching her, cameras pointing at her and some at the truck 
that was coming their way. She slowly opened the box and it was car keys, 
while at it, the truck opened and it was a beast. A luxurious car from the 
Bavarian Motors. Everybody was stunned and she was screaming, crying 
with tears if joy. “This, my dear sister is a wedding gift from me to you. I wish 
you the happiest marriage in history. Stay happy and you will always be my 
little sister”, Tay hugged her so tightly like it was her final goodbye and Tiana 
was too excited to even utter a single word. Everyone clapped their hands, 


smiling and raising their glasses up for a toast. It was beautiful. 


“T don’t know what to say”, she covered her mouth with her hand, 


unbelievably looking at the car keys. 


“Don’t say anything, just drive the car and enjoy the after party”, Taylor 
raised her glass and toasted, “To Kurtis and Tiana”, and every repeated after 
her. Haley was happy to see Taylor happy. It was amazing. “I will definitely 
see you after your honeymoon”, she held her hand, “go to your groom, go 
on” , she smiled as her hand slipped from hers. “And go on get your girl, she’s 
waiting for you”, Tiana hit Taylor on her arm and they both smiled. “Thank 


you for everything”, 
“If I don’t leave now, you won't stop thanking me’, Tay said. 


yD 


“Very funny. Give Haley my love”, “I will, goodbye. Don’t have too much sex”, 


she laughed and so did the guests. 
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She left and went straight to Haley with her smile that lightens up the 
darkness. “You lead, I’ll follow”, she gave her a heartwarming forehead kiss 
and they both got into their cars. Driving off like some teens who were madly, 
crazy in love with each other. And yes they were insanely in love with each 


other. I guess it was the beginning of a beautiful love story. 


Soon after a long drive, Haley’s Merc was swerving into a car park of a 
marina, followed by Taylor’s Rolls-Royce. One could tell they were 
millionaires. A young lady with blonde hair and a shortie-pants rushed out 
from the boathouse to greet them and handed Haley a picnic hamper. After 
thanking the lady, Haley escorted Taylor with a guiding hand on her elbow 
down a jetty. They stopped before an impressive white and black coated 


yacht. 


Taylor’s gaze ran over the lines of the hull and stopped at the name written in 
black flowing letters - SKY. “I take it this is yours?” 


Haley removed her sunglasses, pride shone from her eyes, which sparkled 


with flickering lights off the water. 
“A beaut, isn’t she?” 


“Very nice, but why Sky? And I’ve never imagined you had something bigger”, 


she teased. 


Haley held her hand again. “Believe me, it is big enough. It’s Sky because 


that’s my name, second one. Skylar”. 


“Oh beauty like the owner herself’, she glanced a smile, showing off her teeth. 
Trust me, if pearls, her teeth be pearls, both round and bright. On board, 
Haley changed her dress into a tangerine bikini and a sheer white beach shirt 
and she gave Tay shorts and a surf-vest top. “You really had this all planned 
out”, she cracked a smile and started changing into that shorts and vest that 
emphasized the musculature of those shoulders and glorious breadth of her 
back. Then they both stood side by side as Haley negotiated the passage out 


and into the harbor. 
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Enjoying the fresh salty air pushing against her face and the sun’s warmth on 
her skin, she inhaled and took in the stretch of glassy blue sea. What 
difference a day made. Last night she walked out on her and today? Well, 
today Haley was a new woman with a range if possibilities, including Taylor. 
While Tay spoke about boating, Haley watched her and admired the brackets 
that formed around her mouth whenever she laughed. Haley studied her 
closer as she spoke. Taylor steered into a tranquil cove and threw the anchor. 
The small stretch of deserted beach, while was enclosed by a curtain of rich 
green hillsides, looked like a secret pocket of paradise. Taylor hugged out a 
picnic blanket and in the hamper, she retrieved a bottle with an expensive 
label. At this moment, Tay was in control as Haley was too relaxed to even 
offer her a drink so she took the matter to her own hands. “Expensive taste, | 


see”, Haley laughed sweeter than before. “It’s just champagne”. 


“Really?”, she asked as she backed down the boarding stairs, then extending a 
hand to help Haley down too. They waded in knee-high water to the beach. 
She thought it over. “I actually bought it for you”, Haley said and turned to 
look at Tay and she was smiling. “Well, if so I’ll drink to that”. 


“No, to us and moving forward”. They both raised their glasses up high and it 
was a toast to them. To their love. “You look fabulous in that as you do ina 
dress”, her cheeks heated and she grinned. “Must admit, you looked very 
attractive and pretty in that tuxedo”. As they smiled, her gaze wandered 
down her chest, past the beating pulse in its hallow to the loose neckline of 
her top. Taylor looked hot. Hot and human. Hot and wonderfully masc. A 
wave of intense arousal washed through her veins. Almost a reflex, she sat up 
quickly. The sun crept up their legs. Heart pounding, she pushed to her feet. 
“It’s hot, I need to cool down”, Haley said. After shucking off her shirt, she 
waded into the waters. But why had she run? Tay was hers now, not just a 
sexy, irrepressible stranger. However the truth was she wanted Taylor to 
touch her. Wanted it very much, and she knew from a gleam of her eyes that 


she wanted it too. 


When the water lapped her waist, she turned around. Tay had taken off her 


shorts and arms crossed, was pulling the vest up over her head. Haley’s 
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breath caught. Her body, bronzed athletic body. She was only left with her 
boxers and sports bra. She was a work of art. Haley had seen her like that 
before. But here, now, the extent of her masculinity almost overwhelmed her. 
“You can’t come to the beach and not taste the waters”, Tay said as she 
waded into her thighs, she plunged under and a few seconds later, surfaced 
inches away. She combed her hair with her fingers. “Honey..”, Tay called out 
to her and Haley’s biceps flexed as she dropped her arms and a thrill of 
anticipation gripped low in her tummy. Tay’s presence was so compelling, it 
was nothing short of dangerous. Still torn, Haley held her breath and dived 
away. Tay was right behind her, holding her ankle and pulling her back so 
she could shoot ahead. Enjoying the endorphin rush and cool silk of the water 
on her skin, she dived on top of Tay’s back and pushed her under. When Tay 
came up for air, they were laughing. Taylor’s hand were cupping her waist 
and after the exercise, cords of golden brown sinew roped down the lengths 
of her arms. Their smiles faded as the air between them sparked with love, 
charged with sexual promise. Simmering with sensual need. Haley coiled her 
arms over Tay’s neck. “The last few years if my life I’ve spent limiting myself. 
On love mostly, but today I out that all behind me and do what’s best for me”, 
her fingers threaded up to her ears and continued. “Are you what I need?”. 
Tay brought her closer, “I know you're what I need”. Beneath the water, 
Haley felt just how much Tay needed her. Giving herself over to the delicious 
pulsing ache deep inside, she rested her hips against Tay’s. “I think I’m ready 
to try everything we did back then again”. Tay’s eyes smiled. “I'll see what I 
can do about new and exciting”. Haley let go any remaining inhibitions and 
met Taylor’s kisses, head on. A jet of color-filled emotions swirled through 
her, just as they had when Tay’s mouth had claimed hers to such devastating 
effect last night at the club. But this time the thrill and desire felt sharper, so 


deep. Haley trembled, thinking of what was to come. 


Beneath the water line, those large, pretty hands on her hips gently rotated 
her against her swell. Taylor’s arms wrapped around her more, then she 
brought her down with her until they were kissing underwater, all sounds 


cut off, daylight flickering faraway patterns over their heads. When they ran 
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out if air and resurfaced, Haley’s bikini top was in Tay’s hand. Haley looked 
down and yes, she was naked from the hips up. With a testing grin, Tay 
dangled the top. “Not sure how that had happened”. So after a small stab of 
embarrassment and a deep breath, she smiled. “I’m feeling reckless”. Tay’s 
brown-gold eyes sparkled as they were hit by the sun. “Way better than 
feeling numb”. Tay was about to kiss her again when she pulled back and 
threw a nervous glance over her shoulder. “There’s no one around, is there?”. 
Tay’s fingers skimmed up her arm, then down to circle on tight nipple. “Let’s 
do it recklessly”. Tay gently rolled the peak. Melting at Tay’s touch, she 
couldn’t find any words, particularly when Tay left her to stand alone as she 
sank beneath the water again. Feeling exposed, but resisting the urge to 
cover her bare titties. Haley coughed as she felt her bikini buttons slipping 
down. A second later she quivered, she guessed it was Tay’s mouth that had 
brushed at the juncture of her thighs. Taylor emerged slowly, to the top of 
her hair, her eyes and nose, then her smile. Standing before Haley like an 
eternal mountain. Taylor then kissed her with a penetrating, calculated skill 
that curled her toes and left the tips of her titties burning as they rubbed 
against Tay’s boobs. Crispy, hot and breathtaking. Oopsie. Tay happened to 
take off her sports bra when she was underwater. Haley felt her eyes bulge. 
“Do I get to fuck you too?”. Tay growled. “Right now you're not supposed to 
say anything at all but if you feel like it, be my guest”, she then kissed her 
again, one hand on the small of her back pushing her against Tay as well as 
their hands sandwiched between. Then her hand turned and scooped 
between Haley’s thighs. Tay’s touch slid up her center and down again, 
stoking the fire before honing in on that critical burning bead. Haley groaned 


against her mouth. “Can I just say that this feels fabulous?” 


“On one condition”, Haley felt the naked touch of Tay, “If I get to say the 
same”. Her warm breath murmured at her ear, reducing her to complaint 
putty. “Let’s go on board”, Tay handed over her bikini, swung her up into the 
mighty bands of her arms and waded to the boarding steps. Then she gazed 


down at her, her mouth pressed together. “I don’t think I can manage the 
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steps with you in my arms”. Well, of course not. But Haley was climbing up 


first. At least Taylor still had her boxers on. 
“Put me down, I'll follow on behind”. 


“T have a better idea”, Tay said. With a single fluid of movement, she 
maneuvered her body and flung her of the sturdy ledge of her shoulder, sack- 
of-potatoes style. Haley’s naked butt was pointing in the air, right next to 
Taylor’s face. Oh my God. Instead of going straight to the bedroom, Tay 
detoured to the small bathroom and didn’t set her down until she flicked on 
the top. Tay kicked off her boxers and she was completely naked. With 
Haley’s heartbeat knocking against her ribs, her gaze slid down. Oh, Lord! All 
that for her. However, before Haley had time to think any longer, Tay ushered 
her into the shower recess, soaped up her hands and began to rub Haley all 
over. By that time, Haley had died and gone to heaven. Haley reached out for 
the soap. “Mind if I play?”. Tay’s touch slid lower. “Join in any time”. Haley 
pumped creamy liquid soap and while Taylor lathered her tummy, she 
palmed the gorgeous mounds of her shoulders. Her fingers wove down the 


middle of her titties, over her abs and she moved lower until her coochie. 


Haley hesitated and Tay growled. “Don’t stop there”, Tay said. Haley had 
never done this before so I guess there’s always a first time for everything so 
she didn’t stop. The more she kept on rubbing Tay under, the longer her eyes 
remained shut and the further her neck arced back. Haley was really enjoying 
to see Taylor like that, with burst of energy. Tay groaned. And what Haley 
loved at that moment was that Taylor can be momma and be daddy, 
sometimes she bent, sometimes she ask for a bend, sometimes she pin down 
and sometimes she gets pinned down. A lovely stud there. “I think you’d 
better stop now’, Tay rinsed off, toweled off, then sped to the bed, which 
wasn’t king-sized but in this case, size didn’t matter. Tay ripped back the 
covers and Haley crawled towards the middle. Tay pulled a blind on the oval 
window and the sky was shut out. Way past eager, Haley flipped on to her 
back and Tay slid down over the length of her body until her lips grazed her 
right breast. Tay lovingly looped her tongue around the tip, then raked her 
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teeth over the sensitive flesh until she was almost out of her skin. Sizzling 


inside out, Haley arched beneath her. “I'll explode if you do that again”. 


“What? You mean this ..?”. She moved to her other boob and repeated the 
performance. And Haley was moaning, so loudly, as she felt her bones turn 
into water when Tay moved lower to her belly and moved lower, lower until 
her clitoris was in her mouth, moving her fingers on the down low so she 
could feel her wetness and it felt so pretty darn good. Haley wrapped her legs 
around Tay’s body and clung on to sheer bliss. Tay moved in deeper that you 
could tell by her face that she was enjoying every moment of it. Haley moved 
her fingers to her face and slid them in Tay’s mouth and she licked them. 
Grinning, Tay pushed her tongue inside and in that moment, a few moment 
during which Haley discovered where she belonged. In this incredible arms 
of the greatest stud. Flashing stars shit from her core, the pleasure-filled 
rhythm gripping and radiation out again and again. The sensations, the 


knowledge felt almost too wonderful. And she never wanted to let this feeling 
go. 


Then it got better and Haley cum inside Tay’s mouth, feeling all good and 
wonderfully satisfied. Haley hummed out a dreamy smile that felt perfect on 
her face. Where had Tay been all her life? 


For the longest time afterwards, they lay in each other’s arms, Taylor holding 
her close against her body, her index finger weaving aimless patterns over 
her chest. Later, when Haley suggested a swim, Tay followed her lead this 
time and skinny dipped in the cool reutilizing ocean. They ate sandwiched 
and milk choc hearts on the beach, then made love again, this time leisurely, 
making the pleasure last, holding back the reward as long as possible, and the 
reward was twice as incredible second time round. And this time, Tay got 
herself spooned. And to be honest, Tay’s brand of bedroom skills was entirely 
inherent, the knowledge was as astute as the hands strumming the sweetest 


chords over her body. Tay’s pleasure in giving and receiving was sincere. 


When the sun was a fiery ball sinking into the sea, they emerged from their 


boat bedroom cocoon. Tay had whipped on her pants and Haley was dressed 
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in Taylor’s shirt and nothing else. Haley had never been so casual but with 
Tay, it only felt natural. They each reclined back in a low slung canvas 
deckchair, their arms hanging in between, fingers laced and gazed up at the 
rapidly darkening sky, its horizon feathered with rose. Haley laid her free 
hand behind her head. “The stars are coming out”. Tiny twinkling jewels that 


spoke to her and they looked beautiful. 
“How do you feel?”, Tay asked. 
“Alive!”, she said. 


Tay’s fingers squeezed hers. “Good”. And then cracked a smile and looking 
anywhere but Haley. Tay looked up in the sky for a moment then her face 


broke into a genuine smile. 


“Quick! Look there”. Haley followed the line of her arm. A bullet shot across 
the blue sky, its silver tail trailing and fading behind. Haley’s hand went to 
her heart, which had leapt to her throat. 


“A falling star! I have never seen one”. Haley had always wanted to see one, | 
guess tonight was her lucky night. “I’ve seen dozens. I used to watch out 
kitchen’s window, waiting”. She stopped as if she’d said too much, then she 
sat straighter. “You are supposed to make a wish”. Picturing a lonely little girl 
peering up at the stars, she squeezed her eyes closed and made a dual wish, 
for her and for Taylor. As she opened her eyes Tay pushed out of her chair. 
Her eyes twinkled, reflecting the cabin's light. “I know what you’ve wished 


” 


for”. 


Perhaps half of it, but Haley wouldn’t admit to anything. She didn’t want Tay 
to know she was already close to addicted. To her smile. To her scent. To her 
touch. Haley lifted her chin. “Let’s hear it”. Tay held up a finger and 
disappeared inside. Soon music filtered out. Playing Our Song by Tank. When 
she reappeared, a breathtaking masc. silhouette challenging the darkest blue 
sky, she helped her out of her chair. Then she drew her towards her and 
began a slow dance, her chin resting lightly on her crown. “You wished for a 


dance”. 
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Haley leant her cheek against her chest and bit her lip as emotions stung her 
nose. She had never felt so special. Tay’s voice rumbled through her. “I am 


glad we met”. 
“Me too”. She said as they danced. 


Tay rocked her around and pressed a kiss on the top of her head while the 


music played on. Haley blinked twice. 
“Would you like to stay the night?”, Haley asked. 


“T think I’ll go. I have an early presentation tomorrow morning”. Haley felt 
Tay holding her tighter. Taylor grazed her chin near her Temple and 
murmured. “Let's finish the dance first”. By the time the song ended, the 


words of the last chorus were buried in Haley’s mind and heart forever. 
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CHAPTER 6 


Weeks passed on, Haley and Taylor had moved in together in Tay’s 
apartment. Things were really going good for the both of them, both work 
and their relationship. It seemed Haley was happier than ever, so was Taylor. 


Their relationship was beautiful. Their bond was deep. 


“When is your mother coming to see you?”, Taylor asked and looked at Haley 
straight in the eyes. Haley’s facial expressions said it all. It suddenly became 
dull as soon as she registered Tay’s query in her mind. “Why are you 


asking?”. 


“Baby don’t you think she has the right to know about us? I mean look at us.. 


sooner or later she’ll find out”, 


“T will tell her I’m ready and you know... she might not take it very well as I’ve 
told you about her beliefs”. Haley put down the knife as she was chopping 
carrots. Taylor moved to other side of the counter where Haley was standing. 
“It doesn’t matter, as long as we’re happy together”, she kissed her forehead 
and Haley felt like everything is okay in her life, like it was just them on earth. 


Only the two of them. In love and living with love. 


“Thank you for understanding”, she smiled and Taylor smiled back at her, 


holding her cheek to show love that was glistening in her eyes. 


“What time are we leaving?”, Haley asked. They have planned for a vacation 
for the festive holiday to Calabasas . It would be their first and definitely not 
their last. Haley loved Calabasas very much so she wanted her first 
experience in that place to be with the love of her life. Her soulmate. Taylor 
had agreed to it, since she wants to see Haley happy all the times. “Our flight 
is at half eight, so we must leave the house at around seven thirty”, she said. 
Haley looked at the time, in the clock hanging on the wall that looked like the 


circle of China temple. “Seeing the time, we have two hours left ..”, she bit her 
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lower lip, “why don’t we take a shower together? You'll scrub my back and I 
will too”, she laughed before she could finish the sentence. “A shower ,you 
say?”, she gazed at Haley with those mesmerizing eyes that turned her on 


instantly. 
“Yes papie, a shower”, 


“Okay, let’s see who'll get there first’, Taylor ran first and Haley followed. The 
house was full of laughter and their love was a bonus. She threw a pillow 
behind so she can block Haley to get to the shower first but Haley was as fast 


as a tiger, only if she could roar @. 


“What do I get since I’ve got here first?”, she asked as she was dancing and 
laughing. Tay on the other made a puppy face, behaving like a sore loser. All 
in all, she was happy to be competitive to her lover whom was now her best 
friend and her family. “You ain’t getting nothing”, she laughed at her just to 
make her feel bad for winning. “Fine, I guess you'll scrub your own back. Ha 
ha”, she went to the bathroom and prep the water in a bathtub and Tay came 


in too. 


“They said if I scrub my back, I'll broke my arm so I can’t, you'll have to”, she 


laughed 
“Ts that a blackmail Sir?”, 


“T don’t know, is it?”, Tay was teasing her with every chance she got and poor 
Haley wasn’t very much good at teasing as Taylor was. And every time she’d 


feel like a dumbass. 


“Fuck you, damn”, she said as she was getting to her and laughed when 


Taylor smiled with a “I got you” smile. 


“It takes two you know that”, she blinked twice and faster then slowly as 
Haley looked at her with a diabolical look. She really couldn’t handle Taylor 
teasing her like that. It was too much for her. Maybe she should take some 
teasing classes so she can be the best and make Taylor feel how she feels 


when she’s getting teased all the time. 
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She took a towel and a foam bath which was on the left side of the bathroom 
near the door, where Tay was leaning at, looking at how sexy she looks when 
she’s half naked. Unbelievingly that she was hers. All that beauty. All that 


body that was perfect in every kind of way. 


Taylor quickly removed her shorts and vest so she could join in her lover and 
bath together. They played with the waters. Splashed around the bathroom 
like little kids. Singing and dancing and taking videos which seemed cool 
enough to be uploaded on social media. And definitely Taylor will upload 
them, since their beginning of their relationship, she would post pictures and 
videos of them wherever they were and it seemed nice to be flexed on and 
about. Taylor couldn’t shut her mouth about her Haley. She spoke as if she 
was her biggest achievement in life. However, in all honesty, she won with 
Haley because she was everything anyone could ask for. She had her own 
money, her own career and most listed company in the fashion industry, 


what more could she ask for? 


At that moment, Haley and Taylor had half an hour to drive to the airport. On 
the other side, they were undecided about what they were going to wear. “Is 
this okay?”, Haley asked, holding a red dress on her left hand. “You know, 
everything in that closet suits you in any occasion”, she said with a smile on 
her face. “But I don’t think so”, she paused and went to the closet and came 
out holding a black track pants and a graphic t-shirt. “What about this?”, she 
waved it in the air, “I don’t think I'll survive in a dress for fourteen hours”. 
Anyway, they weren’t going out for dinner, so why dress to kill if they are 
going to be on the seats for so many hours. “If you don’t decide now we'll 


miss our flight. Did you see the time?”, 
“okay , okay. I’ll wear this then”, she said. 


“You'll find me in the kitchen while you at it”, she said and moved towards 
the door, and for a moment, she turned her head back at Haley. “Did I tell you 
how sexy and attractive you look? Make me want to jump in the bed with 
you. Right here. Right now”, she was smiling and her eyes was moving from 


top to toe to compliment her beauty from the outside. With just her eyes. 
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They said a lot that cannot be uttered but required some actions in between. 


“No you didn’t and I was wondering when you'll say that”, she grinned. 


“Mhh, you are. And if I keep staring we will be late for our flight”, Tay said. 
“Let me just go before I’m tempted”, she winked at Haley and went 


downstairs. Haley was left smiling, indecisive about what she’ll wear. 


After sometime, she went downstairs while Tay was moving the bags to the 


car. “Are you done?”, Tay asked. 
“Yes, ready than ever”, she replied with a smile. 


Taylor opened the door for Haley and closed it right after she got in. She 
looked back at the front door of their house and she smiled while holding her 
waist. She was happy. She looked happier than ever. Not longer than a 
minute, she got inside the car and started off the engine. She turned and 
looked at Haley, they both smiled at each other. They were so happy about 
going in a vacation together. And what made them happier was that they 
were going to create memories of them that will last longer than their 


lifetime. And at this moment, nothing else mattered but them. 


Taylor drove off, it was a long drive to the airport from their house. On the 
way, they were busy singing along together and laughing together. They 
stopped in a traffic jam and on the other side of the road there was a car, and 
inside there were old couple looking at them with smiles on their face. Haley 
and Taylor smiled back at them. Yes, love really does exist. And now their 
wish was to grow old together like that couple. Surely they will, however life 


is so unpredictable. 


A few minutes later, the car parked in front of the airport and Tay gave the 
keys to some guy at the front door, probably he was the one that will drive 


the car to the garage and it would stay there until after they’ve returned. 


She opened the door with her butt, as she was holding bags with both of her 
hands. Haley entered first and then Tay followed. 
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They took pictures while waiting for their flight to be announced. Taylor 
uploaded some of them online. Haley didn’t even argue, not even a little bit. 
However, she was the kind of a person who kept her life private, whatever 


that happened behind closed doors. 


After a while, their flight was announced. They both stood up and went 
straight to the signaled exit. It seemed like everyone was going on vacation. 
There were many people moving to the same exit as theirs. And many of 


them were couples. 


The plane was sky high, Haley and Taylor were just looking at the clouds, 
how beautiful they were. “Look at that”, Haley pointed her finger at a cloud 
that was heart-shaped, Taylor smiled in response and she gave Haley a baby 
kiss. A kiss that could take a burden in one’s shoulders. It was beautiful to see 


them happy, this happy, together. 


Hours passed and their flight was over. They landed and the view was 


beautiful. 
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CHAPTER 7 


It was an afternoon when they went to the beach, Taylor was holding a picnic 
basket and Haley was just holding a bottle of water and two phone on the 
other hand, hers and Taylor’s. The sun was shining and it was beautiful when 


it hit the waters, its color was extraordinary, indescribable yet so beautiful. 


They both prepared a spot and Tay made a small tent to cover them from the 


sun, “Want to go for aswim?” , Taylor asked. 


“No, I'll just relax a bit. You go on, I'll catch up with you in a few minutes”, she 
said she lay down her head on a small pillow. “Are you sure?”, she asked 
again as she smiled. Haley moved her eyes quiet faster and stopped at Tay’s 


stomach. “I'll just take videos of you so long and pictures”, she replied. 


“Okay. Suit yourself”, she said and walked towards the waters. Everyone was 
playing, having all fun whilst Haley was just laying there, watching them as 
they played. At that very same moment, a woman came and went straight to 
Haley. “Mom!?”, Haley was in shock, she stood up immediately. It was Mrs. 
Thompson, Haley’s mother. “What are you doing here?”, Haley asked as she 
tried to cover herself with a towel. “You're asking me what am | doing here?”, 
she exclaimed, “care to tell me what is this?”. She pulled out her phone and it 
was Haley and Taylor, a picture that Taylor posted on their first day there. 
Taylor saw that there was something going and quickly she came towards 


them. “Hey, what’s up?”, Taylor asked. 


“Mom, can we go somewhere private and talk about it?”, her mother has 
drew attention on them by shouting. “And you. What are you doing with my 
daughter?”, she asked angrily. Tay stuttered, basically she was speechless. 
She looked at Haley and she shrugged her shoulders. “Ma’am, there is 
completely no need to cause drama. I can explain”, she said as she took a few 
steps towards Mrs. Thompson. “Explain what? Who said my daughter is gay?, 


What will people say about me? That I’m a bad mother?”, at this moment she 
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was talking even loudly and most of people were now staring at them, 


curious to know what was going on. 
“With all due respect, me and your daughter are in love”, Taylor said. 


“What? Can you say it again?”, she walked towards Taylor and she walked 


backwards as Mrs. Thompson was too close now. 


“T said I love your daughter ma’am”. Haley couldn’t do anything as she feared 
her mother so much. While at it, Mrs. Thompson opened her hand bag 
quickly and pulled out a gun. She pointed it right before Taylor. “What do you 


know about love?” 


“Mom!”, Haley screamed her lungs out and everybody out there was shocked 


to see an old woman carrying a gun. 


“If you want to kill me, just do it. For I'd know it was love that killed me”, Tay 


said as her both hands was up. 


“T will do it. I will kill you”, she said so cold, like her heart was made of 


granite. 


yr? 


“Mother, please don’t!”, she was crying, wailing so loudly that anybody ina 


distance would hear her cry. “You're not a murderer, please don’t!” 


“Kill me instead”, Haley added and you could her by her voice that she was in 
pain. How can her mother do that? Didn’t she want to see her happy? 


Couldn’t she notice that she was hurting her daughter? 


ye2 


“Leave my daughter and never look back!”, Mrs. Thompson ordered Tay, 


however Tay was so in love with Haley so she’d rather die for her love. 


“That is something that I wouldn’t do”, she said so bravely and she was 
looking at Mrs. Thompson straight in the eyes, her diabolical eyes that 
depicted her heart, cold like winter. Eyes red like she was devil incarnate. She 


had no mercy. “And you”, she pointed the gun on Haley, Haley screamed so 
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loudly and wailed like a widow. “Tell me what are you doing to me?”, Mrs. 


Thompson added. 


Taylor saw this chance as their escape from being pointed out with a gun, she 


moved slightly towards Haley’s mother and pushed her so and the gun fell. 


Quickly, Mrs. Thompson bent to pick it up and Taylor was trying to stop her 

from getting her hands to it. A little too late, Mrs. Thompson picked it up and 
now they were fighting over it. Haley on the other hand didn’t know what to 
do, she kept screaming and crying. That moment was filled with indistinct 


chatter. “Somebody call the police!”, Haley exclaimed as she was crying. 


A gun shot fired, and there was silence. Both Mrs. Thompson and Taylor 
standing there, Haley was holding her mouth. People started chatting so 


loudly, wondering what happened to the shot fired. Who got shot? 


In a heartbeat, Taylor dropped her weight on the sand and she was covered 
in blood. She got shot. Haley screamed and screamed and screamed. Mrs. 
Thompson was just standing there now, holding the gun, looking down at Tay 
in disbelief. “What have you done!?, Mom!!! What have you done?”, she said 
as She held her head with her both hands. She went to check on Tay’s pulse 
and she was still breathing. “Somebody please call an ambulance!”, she cried 


even louder. 
“Baby don’t die, please”, she held her hand as she was talking. 


In response, Taylor squeezed her hand and said, “if I die, please.. live for.. me 
too”, she groaned as she was in pain. “No you're not going to die, please don’t 


say that”, she kissed her all over her face with tears falling on to Taylor’s face. 


“See what you have done?”, Haley said to her mother. And all she could do 
was just stare at her. “Do you see? Why did you do it?”, she asked again and in 
distance there were sirens wailing towards their direction, both police and 
paramedics. As Mrs. Thompson was still holding the gun, the police needn’t 


to ask what had happened because it was pretty obvious. 
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Paramedics quickly attended Taylor and put her in a stretcher. And police 
hand-cuffed Mrs. Thompson. As Haley was walking past her, she looked at 
her with a painful look. “I hope you’re happy”, she said and passed her, she 


got in the ambulance and it was driven off. 


After a while, they arrived at the hospital and doctors attended the patient 
quickly as she was losing a lot of blood. “She lost a lot of blood”, a doctor said. 


Haley was crying. “Is she going to be okay?”, she asked. 


“We cannot say anything right now ma’am but she needs a surgery as in like 
yesterday or else we'll lose her”, the doctors pushed the stretcher faster and 
Haley was following them. “Prepare the theatre, we are coming thru”, one of 
the doctors said. I’m pretty sure he was the senior doctor in that hospital. His 
coat was different from the others and he had a badge on the left side of the 
coat. “Ma’am, can you sit over there”, he pointed a bench that was empty, “I 
will send a nurse to help you prepare the papers”, he said as they moved 
towards the theatre room. Haley was hurt. What will she say to Tiana? How 
will she explain what had happened? Will Taylor even forgive her? She 
wondered as she was pacing around the hallway. A nurse came, “They’ve sent 
me to help you fill in the operation forms. Are you related to the patient?”, the 
nurse asked. This was a difficult question and it needed an urgent answer 
since Taylor’s life depended on it. “Yes, we’re related”, Haley said and she 
was Shaking in shock. The nurse went to the other room and came out with a 
glass of water, she then gave it to Haley. “Here, drink up to ease the shock”, 
she said. Haley drank the water though her hands were trembling. She was 
really in shock. “Please fill in the forms and sign at the end as proof that you 
agreed to the surgery”, she gave her the papers and a pen. Haley’s mind was 
in that room where Taylor was, she couldn’t stop thinking about her. As 
hurtful as it was, she managed to pull herself together for the sake of Taylor, 


the love of her life. 


After a few minutes, she was done filling in the details and had signed as an 
agreement to the surgery. “Thank you, for now please sit over there. We will 


let you know when the surgery is over”, the kind nurse said. Haley moved 
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and sat down where she was allocated to sit at. She kept on looking at the 
door hoping that perhaps a doctor will come out but no one came. Hours past 
and at that moment Haley was close to go insane. She was losing her mind, 


the fact that she couldn’t go and check on her hurt her most. 


As she was pacing up and down, journalists came in a crowd since a video of 
what had happened was trending on social media. Securities tried stopping 
them but you know, journalists are vultures so they say. And they never leave 


until they get a story. They passed the securities and went straight to Haley. 


They were asking so many questions, Haley felt like she was so close to blow. 
Securities tried to move Haley to a safe room but they’d follow her until the 
door was shut in their faces. “We are so sorry ma’am, we didn’t know you're a 


well-known person”, one of the securities said. 


“It’s fine”, she sighed and tears were just falling off her eyes, unprovoked. She 
started wondering if Tiana had seen the video or not. She thought of calling 
her but she didn’t know what to say, however at some point she had to. She 
pulled out Tay’s phone and dialed her number. It rang for quite some time, 
and finally she picked up. “Hey sis, hope you’re enjoying it there”, Tiana said 
at the other hand of the call. There was silence because Haley was too scared 


to break the news to her. She started crying, “Hello?”, Tiana said. 
“It’s me, Haley..”, 


“Oh, hey what are you guys up to?”, she asked happily after hearing Haley’s 


voice. 
“Tiana, your sister got shot..”, she cried even louder than the last time. 


“What? Are you joking? What happened”, she panicked and was curious to 
know what had happened. As she was about to spill out the beans, a doctor 
came in. “] will tell you, right now I want to hear what the doctor say”, she 
said and hung up at that very same time. “Doctor?”, she stopped to catch her 


breath, “how is she?”, 
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“She is stable for now, we managed to get the bullet out. However, she has 
lost a lot of blood. At this moment we have put her blood infusions”, the 
doctor paused, “but..”. Haley’s eyes widened and she moved towards the 


doctor. “But what doctor?”, she asked furiously. 


“But she’s not out of the woods yet. The bullet might have damaged her vitals. 
This means that, at any time she may be unconscious again. So far, we're still 
running out some tests, until then we'll be waiting to know what we are 
dealing with”, the doctor said and headed to the door, the journalists were 


still standing there, waiting for a scoop of the day. 


Haley sat down and cried her lungs out. It was unbelievable. What if she dies, 
how will she live with the guilt? How will she look at her mother? It was a 


very draining moment for her. 


Tay’s phone rang and it was Tiana. “Hello”, Haley said with this 


heartbreaking voice. “How is she?”, Tiana asked. 


“She’s stable for now. The doctor said they are still running more tests, her 
vitals may have been damaged so they say”, she wiped her tears with her 


hand and looked up in the ceiling. 
“Can you come? I’m scared”, 


“T’ll take the first flight in the morning”, Tiana said as she cried, only tears and 


cries filled that moment. It was saddening. 


Haley dozed off on the chair. She was tired. Incidentally, she received a call 
and it was from Alexis. Haley was deep in her sleep to hear it ring. She 


needed that sleep. What she was going through was so draining. 


Hours have past and she was still sleeping. It was already morning when she 
was hit by the sun lights that lashed through the windows. She got up and 
went to peak at the door if the journalists were still there. Fortunately, they 
were gone. I’m pretty sure the securities dealt with them. She then went back 


to where she was sleeping and picked up her phone from the table. There 
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were so many missed calls. Five from Alexis, ten from Tiana and other five 
from anumber she doesn’t know, it could’ve been the journalists wanting to 
hear her side of the story. While at it, the doctor came in with a police officer. 
She expected this, that police would show up any time to take her statement 
since she witnessed the incident. “Good morning ma’am,, this police officer 
wants to talk to you”, the doctor said, “okay, how’s my girlfriend doing?”. The 
police officer and the doctor looked at each other. Apparently they didn’t 
know they were dating as she had said that Taylor and her are related to that 


nurse the previous day. “She is doing well so far”, the doctor said. 


“Can I see her?”, she moved forward and the police officer stopped her with 
his hand. Her little smile faded. “What are you to the patient?”, the police 
officer asked, Haley looked at the doctor hoping he’d say something, anything 
but he was just standing there, waiting for her answer. “She is my girlfriend”, 


she answered. 
“Who shot her?”, he continued to ask and Haley started shaking. 


“It was my mother”, there was silence in the room. Someone had to break it 
so Haley decided to talk. “My mother shot her because she is against our 


relationship”. 
“Can we go to the police station?”, 
“No, why should I?”, Haley said angrily. 


“You need to answer some more questions at the police station”, he said. 
Haley was arguing, standing up to her word that she will not go with him. 
Fortunately, the door opened and it was Tiana. Haley quickly rushed to her 


and they hugged. “Who are you ma’am?”, the doctor asked. 


“!’m Tiana Len-Williams, sister of Taylor Len, your patient I suppose”, she 


said without even stuttering. 


“Can you explain your relationship with her”, she pointed at Haley. 
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“Yes, she’s my sister’s girlfriend. They've been together for a while now. They 


live together and they came here just for a vacation”, Tiana explained. 
“T guess I have what I need”, he said as he stood up and opened the door. 
“Can we see her?”, Tiana asked. 


“Yes, follow me”. The doctor led them to her ward and she was just lying 
there with machines beeping beside her and pipes all over her face. She was 
just lying there helplessly. Haley started crying and went to sit beside her and 
held her hand. “I’m sorry Tay.. it was my fault”, she cried even louder and 
Tiana was crying too. The machines started beeping so loudly and Taylor was 


moving up and down, her body, trembling. “Doctor! Doctor!”, 


Doctors came rushing and they sent Haley and Tiana out of the ward. As they 
were going out, four doctors was rushing to Taylor’s ward. And all they did 
was cry, looking at them through the glass door, seeing them so passionate 


about saving one’s life. They hoped for the best. 


“What is going on?”, they both asked the doctor that came out from the ward. 
“She needs surgery as soon as possible”, he rushed to the other ward to 


prepare for the surgery. 


After a while, a doctor came to where they were sitting and they both stood 
up immediately. “I’m sorry to inform you that Taylor needs a kidney and she 


doesn’t have much time”. 


“A kidney? Then give her a kidney. Isn’t that you’re supposed to do?”, she 
asked angrily and painfully from her voice. “She doesn’t have a match from 
what we have. It’s either you do a test since you're her sister and see if it will 


match. However, her blood type is rare. It is golden”, the doctor said. 


“Can you do the tests on me too?”, Haley asked as she wiped off her tears. 
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“Yes, we can. You two follow me because this need to be done as in 


yesterday”, he said as they moved down the hallway. 


After some time, Haley and Tiana were standing beside Tay on her bed. 
Praying that she makes it out alive. While at it, the doctor came in holding a 
piece of paper, assumably it was the results they’ve been waiting for. “The 
results are back”, he said, “apparently Haley you're the match”. They both 
gazed at each other in their amazement, Haley was expecting maybe Tiana to 


be the match since they are related by blood. “So what now?”, she asked. 


“You have to sign papers as an agreement that you agreed to donate one of 


your kidneys to Taylor Len”, 
“Uhm ... okay”, she said. “Are you sure you want to do this?”, Tiana asked. 


“Yes, I love Tay as much as you do and I don’t want to lose her, so I’d do 
whatever for her”, she flashed a brittle smile and so did Tiana. She hugged 
her and thanked her for being the amazing person she was. “It will be better 
if we start now with the papers and so long Taylor will be prepared and will 


you after signing”, the doctor said and moved to the door and went out. 


A heartbeat later, a nurse came in with the papers and they all went to the 
reception to hand them over to the senior. As soon as they were done, she 
was led to a ward to be prepared for surgery. “Good luck”, Tiana said with a 


little smile. “Thank you”, she nodded followed by a smile. 


“Ready?”, the doctor asked. Though she was scared but she felt ready, she 
needed to do it. Not because she thought it was her fault for her being shot 
but because she loved her. She lay on her back, and was pushed to the other 
ward where the surgery was going on. Now they were both in the same room, 
next to each other. Haley extended her hand and held Tay, then she smiled. 
Soon after some minutes, they were both now laying there, unconscious. 


They must’ve been sedated. 
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CHAPTER 8 


The surgery went well, and now they were both out of the theatre. “I’m 
delighted to let you know that everything went well and there weren’t any 
complications”, he said to Tiana and she felt like something was removed 


from her shoulders. “So can I see them?”, 
“Yes, but now they are sleeping”, 


“T’ll just sit there, wait for then to wake up. Thank you so much doctor”, she 


almost gave him a hug, but that would be unprofessional. 


“That’s what we’re here for; to save lives”, he said and excused himself. Tiana 


pulled out her phone and made a call. “They are fine”, she said. 


“That’s better. Thank God”, Kurtis said at the other hand if the call. “Did you 


ask if they can fly over to this side?”, 


yn 


“No, I'll ask when I see him”, “okay. I’m glad they are okay”, he said. 


“You have no idea how happy I am” 


yn 


“T love you, give them my regards”, “I will, bye. I love you too”. And she hung 
up and went to their ward. They were sleeping peacefully. It was good to see 
them alive. Very thankful for Haley. As she didn’t want to wake them up, she 
went to the canteen and bought some food and sat for a while there. As she 
was sitting, a call came in. “Hello”, she said. “Hi, you’re speaking to Alexis, 


Haley’s friend, how is she?”, 
“She’s doing fine. I’ll tell her to call you when she wakes up”, 


“Alright. Thank you”. After ending the call, she left to the ward and found 
them awake. She couldn’t be happier to see them in a right state again. “Hey 
lovebirds”, she said with a full smile on her face. “Hey”, Haley said with a 


voice so hoarsely. “Hey sis”, Tay said. 
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“Let me call the doctor”, she said and went out. Few minutes after that she 
came back in with the doctor. “I’m glad to see my patients doing good”, he 
said with a smile. “When will they be discharged?”, she asked. “Miss 
Thompson will be discharged tomorrow and Taylor here still needs to be 


kept under observation since her wounds are still new. Maybe after 3 weeks”, 
“Okay doctor. Is it possible to fly over with her?”, she asked. 
“Yes, it is. Her surgery went well after all”. 


“We will fly the day after tomorrow when Haley is discharged”. She said with 
a smile and both Haley and Taylor were smiling. “Look at you, you even know 


how to make a conversation with a doctor”, she coughed a little. 


“Don’t start with me please”, she laughed. “I’m glad you two are okay. Thank 


you Haley”, 


“No need to. I did it out of love’, she smiled and turned her head to meet 


Tay’s gaze, they both smiled at each other. 


After two weeks 


“T’m glad you’re coming home today”, Haley said as she looked at Tay with 
smiling eyes and Tay smiled back at her. “Me too. I missed our nights and 
mornings together. And proper food, this hospital’s food was going to be the 
end of me”, she said and coughed out a little laugh while holding her stomach 
as she had an operation that made her stay longer in the hospital than Haley. 
It wasn’t hard for her, however Taylor had a lot of complications so she had 


to stay longer. 


“Should I call Tiana? She’s outside, want to see you before we head home and 


maybe she might join us for dinner”, 


“Yeah call her inside”, Taylor said as she sat down on the bed, carefully 


without hurting herself. 
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A heartbeat later, Tiana got inside and carefully half-hugged her sister, 


thankful for her to be alive. 


“Let me go outside, I'll be back”, Haley said and headed straight to the door. 
Looking back at Taylor and smiled as she walked out. Haley passed children 
playing around the hospital, looking beautiful with happy faces, she smiled at 
them and continued to walk. As she walked, she found herself out in the 
nearby garden where on the east side they sold fresh coffees and brownies, 


somehow she missed Taylor at that moment because they were her favorite. 


Taylor and Tiana noticed that an hour passed and Haley wasn’t back yet. 
Tiana took the bag and walked with Taylor outside the ward. “You go and put 
those in the car, I'll find Haley so long”, as she passed an unattended 
reception, she came across a nurse checking a chart. “Did you perhaps see a 


lady in black pants with curly hair pass by here?”. 


The nurse grinned. “Did I ever.” She pointed her pen at the lifts. “She went 


down”. 


When Tay jumped out of the lift a few seconds later and made her way 
outside, the air had turned unreasonably cool. The nippy air wrapped around 
her shoulders. She wished she’d wore a jacket. And she’d always kept one in 


her car. 


Her focus honed in on the park. Haley’s black clothes was zooming off the 


down path. Her hands shot up as she called out, “Haley!” 


Tay’s hand slowly lowered. She was gone. Was she gone for good? She 
wondered. With a million questions buzzling through her brain and her heart 
thudding low in her chest, she dragged herself around the hospital entrance. 
She’d miss her so much, it felt like she was losing her after the incident with 
her mother. Now she felt that sense of loneliness like a hot Lance through her 
heart. What should she do? 
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“Approach and have your fortunate told”. She edged around. An old man, 
fitted out in green and purple classic gypsy garb, crooked an gnarled finger, 


beckoning her near. 


“You're lost,” the gypsy predicted above the carnival din, “but you'll soon find 


your way”. 


Taylor grinned. Of course she looked lost, wandering around, her chin on the 
ground. Taylor drifted over. “What else do you see?”. The man’s dark eyes 


gleamed. He dramatically cast age-worn hands over the globe once- - twice. 


“I see warmth...then cold and hard walls of ice”. Still looking into the glass, 
his grave expression eased. “Now I see great warmth return. You think it will 
burn, but don’t be afraid of the new and exciting”. His eyes slid up to meet 


Tay’s and he whispered, “Listen to friendly ghosts”. 


Fixed the spot, Tay shivered at the same time the breeze picked up, blowing 
the dust over to her face. When she rubbed her eyes and turned into the wind 


rather than against it, Haley was standing there. She leaned forward. 


” 


“Tay. 
Taylor jumped out of her skin. 
LISTEN TO FRIENDLY GHOSTS? 


She spun around. The gypsy straightened his fake wart nose before collecting 
a rag from under the table to polish his ball. Taylor smiled. Feeling like Alice 
in Wonderland, Taylor rotated back. Gingerly she touched Haley’s black 


crewneck and sighed her relief. She was real. 
“Where did you get to?”, she croaked, setting a hand against her racing heart. 


“T went out to find a café that made a decent coffee, just how you like it. 
Freshly brewed”, she visibly shuddered, “I asked the nurse at the reception to 


tell you if] was missed”, Haley said. 


The tension locking Taylor’s muscles eased a fraction. She’d left a message 


but she’d obviously seen a different nurse - the one with the chart. 
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“When I went on to that entrance, you were wandering off down this way. I 


left the coffee on the table outside and followed”. 


“T heard on the radio a cold snap's set in. I brought your jacket with me”, she 
presented it, then walked around to help Tay into her sleeves. Haley gave her 


shoulders a rub and the chill left her bones. 


When Tay stood before her again, they looked into each other’s eyes and said 


together, “There’s something I need to---". 


Taylor grinned. “Ladies first”. They both laughed. “It’s funny because we’re 


both ladies”, they continued to laugh out loud. 
“Do you love me?” , Haley broke the laugh. 


“T have never loved anyone before and love is a heavy word”, Tay said. 
Soaking up the raw emotion in her words, she smiled and tears blurred her 


vision. 


“Yes, I love you Haley. Completely and forever. I want to be there for you in 
everything, whether we have a family or not. You helped me open my eyes to 


so much, most important the fact that I can belong. That we belong together’. 
Her brow pinched, “do you want a family of your own?” 
Tay’s expression melted. “Very much. But only with you”. 


With curious people milling around, Taylor pulled a jewellery box from her 
pocket. When the clasp sprang open, the sun hit the rock and threw back a 
Halo of shifting colored light. 


Oh my. 
“T should’ve thought to present this when I asked you for the first time”, Tay 


said as she took her hand. “But now I am asking you properly”, she searched 


her eyes. 
“Haley, will you marry me?” 


She took a breath. 
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She’d wanted to know what her future held, but the future was constantly 
unfolding. All she knew for certain was that she loved this stud with 
everything she was and would ever be. Taylor was right. It was up to them 
both - two halves of the whole - to move forward together and make certain 


worked. 


Haley cupped her jaw and committed her heart. “I’d love to marry you. I love 


you Taylor”. 


So very much, beaming, she slipped the ring on her finger. She gathered her 


near, but before they sealed her acceptance with a kiss she needed to say. 


“I'd love to have a garden ceremony. Is that okay with you?” 
Taylor smiled. “That’s fine”. She then brought her closer. 


“And I think we should make a pact not to work on weekends. All work and 


no play...” 
“A couple needs time together”. She nodded. “Done”. 


Hugging her extra tight, she slanted her mouth over hers. Her hand shot up, 


blocking her lips from capturing hers. 
“Tay, there’s one more thing...” 


Taylor caught her hand and smiled a sexy smile that made everything but 
her, and her obvious love for her , fade away. “Honey, now would be a good 


time to let me kiss you so we can get on with our happily ever after”. 
Haley smiled. Taylor was right. 


And so she did. 
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EPILOGUE 


Five years later. 


Haley was sitting on top of the balcony, admiring the beauty of the city. She 
clicked open a clean sheet and typed a client’s name with a ‘special order' title. 
She then collected a piece of paper and a pen. “So, youd like the dress to be sky- 


blue and some Versace on the down low?” 


“Yes, it should be unique”, the client replied on the other hand of the call. “okay, 


I’ll make sure it is ready by next weekend’, 


“Alright, I'll hear from you soon”. A soft cry caught her ear and Haley stilled. 


‘I'm sorry. I'll email you the information first in the morning”. 


After disconnecting the call, Haley rolled her chair and headed for the adjoining 
room. She eased back the sliding doors and hurried through the semi darkness 
to her gorgeous one-year old son. Standing in her coat, holding a rung with tiny 
hand, rubbing a sleepy eye with the other hand. Trinidad Thompson-Len 


yawned and grumbled. But when she saw Haley’s face, his face lit up. 
“mom-mom.” 


Heart so full it sometimes ached. Haley collected Trinidad at the same time the 
second set of adjoining doors slid open. Taylor strolled in, surveyed the 
shadowed room, then smiled seeing Haley with the child. She joined them and 


tickled Trini's chin. “Hey honey. You’re supposed to be asleep”. Taylor kissed her 
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wife on the lips, his mouth lingering before she drew back reluctantly away. 


“You finish what you're doing. I'll put him back to sleep”. 


Still tangling from her kiss, Haley caught the time on the star wars on the 
dressing table. Eleven minutes past nine. It was late. Trinidad stretched, 
reaching one hand out towards Tay while holding onto Haley’s hair with the 
other hand. Haley kissed him on his chubby cheek. “It’s fine. I’m well and truly 
done for the day”. 


She was glad the following day would Saturday, she would work an hour in the 
morning, then it was family time right through until next week Thursday. 
Taylor mostly worked from home ever since they had a baby and they had 
planned to go to the zoo for the first time with their little one. “Let’s read hera 
story, I bought new story books”, Taylor said. Liking the idea, Haley moved to 
the comfy twin couch in the corner. Taylor joined and twenty minutes after 


reading about fairies and magical mice, he was asleep again. 


Gazing down at her son, Tay looped an arm around Haley’s shoulder and 
absently twirled a wave with her finger. “I cannot wait until he’s old enough to 
throw a ball”, Tay whispered. She let her head rock back and her fingers 


strummed more of his hair, then settled on her shoulder. So beautiful. 


‘T'll leave that to you”, Haley whispered back. “I’ve got my hand up for painting 


YD 


lessons”, “you know I’m a whiz at stick figures, if that’s any help”. 
Haley looked over. “No it’s not” 


Tay’s eyes turned hot and she grinned. She moved close to nuzzle her ear and 
delicious longing kicked off through her veins, sweeping like a storm through 


her body. 
Haley closed her eyes and sighed. “Oh, yes. I remember now”. 


Tay’s lips trailed her neck. “Let’s put the baby to bed”. Carefully they moved 
together to the cot. Haley lay Trinidad down, Taylor tucked her in. So strong yet 


caring beside her, she looped an arm around her waist and drew her near. 
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‘I love being a parent”. Smiling , Haley leant into her, forever thankful they'd 
believed in their love and had become engaged then married. They worked 
everything out together and it worked very well. Alexis was one of their regular 


visitors to their home, just as Tiana and Kurtis were. 


Past the cot, the curtains were drawn apart. Beyond the wall-to-wall window, 
the night sky twinkled unbelievably bright. 


“Any falling stars?”, Taylor asked. 


For some reason Haley thought about her father, who would've been happy to 
see his daughter happier. She sighed and burrowed into Tay’s arm and chest. “I 


don’t need falling stars. There’s nothing more I could wish for”. 


Taylor turned into her embrace and, angling her chin, kissed her with all the 
emotion she also felt burning inside-passion, deepest longing, made stronger by 


trust and respect. 
When her mouth gradually left here, she searched her eyes, “I love you”. 
Haley smiled. “I love you, too”. 


It was that simple. And tonight, tomorrow, for the rest of their lives - nothing 
mattered more. Whatever challenges were thrown in their way, they would 


handle. Together. 


*THE END* 
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